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FOREWORD : 

Owing  to  local  labor  troubles,  the  Annual  for 
1921  contains  only  the  notes  of  the  College  Class- 
es and  Fourth  Year  High  School. 

We  are  grateful  to  the  students  who  prepared 
essays,  stories,  poems.  Class  Notes  and  Athletic 
Notes  for  the  larger  Annual  we  had  in  mind. 

Our  sincere  thanks  are  also  due  Mr.  Frank 
Vinton  of  the  Baltimore  City  Printing  and  Bind- 
ing Co.,  without  whose  kindly  interest  and  active 
co-operation,  even  this  abbreviated  Annual  could 
never  have  been  issued. 
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The  sun  is  sinking  to  its  rest.  School  days  are  drawing  to  a close 
and  anon  the  moon  of  future  years  shall  shine  by  reflected  light  of 
righteousness  inculcated  in  us  while  we  served  our  apprenticeship  as 
students.  This  is  the  last,  the  twilight  of  our  happiest  times  and  presently 
we  shall  enter  upon  that  period  we  all  must  encounter,  must  combat  and, 
must  conquer. 

Through  all  these  years  have  we  yearned  for  the  days  when  We  would 
separate  ourselves  from  the  protecting  hand  of  our  Alma  Mater  and  by 
our  own  self  confidence  compete  with  the  world.  And  now  the  time 
has  arrived.  Yet  before  we  enter  upon  this  life  of  success  or  failure,  let 
us  retrospect,  let  us  draw  aside  the  veil  enshrouding  the  days  of  the 
past  and  for  a moment  revel  in  the  joys  of  our  happiest  moments. 

Like  the  fledglings  in  the  nest  of  the  mother  w^e  timidly  took  our 
places  as  “Freshies”  in  High  School.  Here  under  the  guiding  influence 
of  the  kindly  spirit  of  Fr.  Delihant  we  improved  rapidly.  How  fortunate 
we  were  to  have  the  moulds  of  our  future  characters  entrusted  to  the 
hands  of  this  skilled  soldier  of  Christ.  So  pleasantly  and  profitably 
did  this  first  year  pass  that  before  we  realized  it  Mr.  John  Murray  was 
calling  our  much  enlarged  class  to  order.  Mr.  Murray  beheld  a gathering 
of  some  fifty  freshly  tanned,  eager  faces.  Who  can  forget  the  many 
fruitful  hours  we  spent  that  year?  Hours  that  were  it  not  for  our  able 
teacher’s  peripatetic  method  of  instilling  the  fundamentals  of  Greek 
would  have  indeed  been  dull. 

It  was  also  our  good  fortune  that  year  to  have  as  our  instructor  that 
quite,  unassuming,  patient,  generous  gentleman,  Mr.  James  J.  Becker,  S.  J. 
It  was  due  to  his  ability  as  a teacher  that  the  abstract  principles  of  algebra 
became  concrete  and  interesting.  Even  through  the  more  theoretical 
subject  of  geometry,  this  interest  held  and  our  knowledge  increased. 

The  autumn  of  1915  found  us  sustaining  an  avalanche  of  work  that 
had  rolled  upon  us.  Then  did  the  words  of  Fr.  Delihant  return,  “Hard 
work,  fellows,  that  is  the  secret  of  happiness.” 

And  happy  we  were  during  the  next  two  years  under  the  guiding 
influence  of  that  eminent  professor  and  sincere  friend,  Mr.  Francis  W. 
O’Hara,  S.  J.  No  time  of  day  was  too  early,  none  too  late  to  call  upon 
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him  for  assistance.  His  day  was  our  day,  our  cares  were  his  and  often 
did  he  toil  with  us  late  into  the  waning  twilight  that  this  essay  be  more 
logical,  that  that  passage  of  Homer  be  better  understood. 

It  was  in  our  Fourth  Year  of  High  School  that  a new  field  of  learning 
was  thrown  open  to  our  vision — the  study  of  physics.  For  his  amiable 
disposition,  patience  in  our  numerous  difficulties,  interest  in  our  under- 
standing of  this  science,  Mr.  Love  our  Instructor,  holds  our  deepest  re- 
spect and  kindest  appreciation. 

Our  High  School  career  now  a thing  of  the  past,  we  returned  in 
September,  1917,  to  pursue  our  college  course  with  the  dark  clouds  of  war 
throwing  its  uncertain  shadows  about  us. 

Here  we  were  introduced  to  the  man  who  was  to  polish  off  the  rough 
edges  of  the  character  that  was  substantially  moulded  and  formed  in 
High  School  days. 

To  Fr.  Philip  M.  Finegan  S.  J.,  do  we  owe  the  love  and  appreciation 
which  we  bear  for  the  classics.  Under  his  guiding  influence  in  Freshman 
and  Sophomore  years,  Shakespeare  and  Milton,  Cicero  and  Demosthenes, 
Newman  and  Burke  were  intelligently  read  and  thoroughly  appreciated. 

Did  we  forget  a class  in  passing?  Shall  we  ever  forget  it? 

Will  our  furrowed  brows  ever  be  smoothed,  or  shall  points  and  lines, 
ordinates  and  abscissas  haunt  us  to  the  tomb?  Numerous  were  the 
arithmetical  alphas  we  never  before  perceived,  and  few  the  iotas  of  geo- 
metrical anal3^sis  we  had  not  acquired  after  our  sessions  in  Fr.  Henry 
W.  McLoughlin’s  class  in  mathematics. 

Many  were  the  days  we  entered  the  class  with  the  confidence  of 
Einstein,  to  come  out  peers  of  the  court  fool.  Yet  the  path  is  narrow, 
every  blow  sent  us  forward  and  the  running  was  easier  when  the  load  of 
pride  had  been  gently  lifted  from  our  shoulders. 

In  the  chemical  laboratory  too  Fr.  McLoughlin  forced  upon  us  the 
principle  that  there  was  no  parity  between  the  right  way  and  the  wrong 
wa3%  that  the  gap  between  the  two  was  unbridgable,  when  the  reaction 
called  for  three  drops  of  H2O,  four  drops  were  tubs  too  many. 

And  then  we  knocked  at  the  door  of  philosophy — divine,  sublime, 
subtle,  sinister  philosophy.  In  the  hands  of  Fr.  Justin  J.  Ooghe,  S.  J.,  it 
became  a flow  of  words  having  a distinct  meaning  which  came  only  after 
deep  thought. 

The  most  we  can  say  is  but  a meagre  tribute  to  the  tireless  efforts 
of  Fr.  Ooghe.  May  our  lives  bear  testimony  to  the  lasting  principles 
which  his  theory  and  practice  impressed  upon  us. 

Eagerly  yet  almost  reluctantly  we  entered  Senior,  fully  realizing 
that  our  last  j^ear  under  direct  Jesuit  influence  was  at  hand,  but  deter- 
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mined  to  use  each  semester  as  a stepping  stone  to  higher  things. 

Fortunate  Senior ! The  faculty  roster  of  1920-21  announced  the  com- 
ing of  Fr.  John  P.  Meagher,  S.  J.,  as  professor  of  philosophy. 

Genial  yet  firm,  Fr.  Meagher  took  up  his  duties  and  in  short  time  we 
were  well  drilled  in  the  principles  of  general  ethics,  cosmology  and 
rational  psychology. 

Let  it  be  said  of  Fr.  Meagher  that  he  was  a teacher  and  a friend,  a 
man  who  knew  and  did  convey  his  knowledge.  Kver  patient  and  con- 
siderate, we  shall  for  ^11  time  remember  him  as  a man  s man  and  let  us 
hope  that  our  gratitude  to  him  may  some  day  be  evidenced  by  accom- 
plishments worthy  of  the  energies  he  expanded  upon  us. 

Even  in  our  early  High  School  days  we  knew  from  hearsay  of  the 
ability  and  acumen  of  that  profound  scientist  Fr.  Joseph  M.  Kelly,  S.  J., 
but  it  was  not  until  Senior  3'ear  that  we  were  privileged  to  reap  of  his 
vast  scientific  knowledge.  Our  course  under  Fr.  Kelly  was  brief  but 
very  fruitful,  and  despite  the  enormity  of  his  other  duties  no  time  or 
effort  was  spared  by  him  in  making  our  lectures  and  laboratory  work 
interesting  and  beneficial. 

By  an  unfortunate  force  of  circumstance  we  were  deprived  of  many 
valuable  lectures  by  Fr.  William  F.  Jordan.  Joining  us  in  the  second 
term  as  professor  of  political  economy  he  had  but  begun  his  course  of 
lectures  when  illness  overtook  him.  We  deeply  regretted  his  absence 
and  sympathized  with  him  in  his  misfortune,  full  realizing  the  loss  we 
had  sustained. 

To  our  respective  deans,  Fr.  Richard  A.  Fleming,  S.  J.,  Fr.  William 
Stinson,  S.  J.,  and  Fr.  Francis  M.  Connell,  S.  J.,  we  pen  an  expression 
of  gratitude. 

“But  now  the  day  is  done,  its  hours  have  run  !”  We  stand  at  the  gate 
of  the  future.  But  we  are  unafraid,  “we  are  the  masters  of  our  souls.” 
We  enter  upon  new  life  with  unfaltering  step,  bearing  in  mind  those 
precepts,  those  ideals,  those  loves  we  have  cherished  as  students.  The 
lessons  of  right,  of  justice  and  of  faithfulness  to  duty  have  been  deeply 
instilled  into  our  souls  by  devoted  teachers.  To  them  we  owe  much,  and 
to  them  we  gratefully  offer  our  deepest  heartfelt  thanks,  full  knowing 
that  we  can  never  make  adequate  return  of  their  untiring  efforts  for  our 
welfare.  Old  Loyola!  We  bid  thee  au  revoir  but  not  good-bye. 
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JAMES  LACY  BRADLEY 

Lacy,  the  one  remaining  antique  of  yesteryear  when  a man’s  word 
sufficed  for  a loan.  Surrounded  as  he  is  by  a good  natured  rotundity 
and  a flowing  opulence,  he  is,  as  it  were,  a living  refutation  of  the  belief 
that  Uncle  Benny  and  his  ilk  have  no  place  among  College  men.  What 
shall  be  said  of  this  anomalous  homo  ? What  can  be  writ  of  one  whose 
trend  of  thoughts  follow  such  contradictories  as  divorce,  hymn  books  and 
pecuniary  generosity  ? Yet  can  we  say,  the  complacency  of  the  demure 
Lacy  has  ever  been  to  us  a guiding  light  in  the  path  of  patience.  He  is 
not  to  be  perturbed,  come  what  will  and  annoying  elements  that  vex  most 
of  us  are  but  accidents  “en  passant”  to  him.  An  active  part  has  been  his 
in  everj’^  undertaking  of  the  class  and  we  are  grateful  to  him.  He  alone 
starred  for  us  consistently  in  athletics  throughout  the  entire  course,  and 
the  dailies  have  attested  to  his  victories  for  Lojmla  again  and  again.  As 
a class  officer  from  time  to  time,  Lacy  has  exhibited  a discreetness  which 
evidences  his  maturitj^  and  financial  proportions.  In  the  future,  should 
all  aspects  of  life  be  treated  by  him  with  the  same  self  confidence  as  have 
things  in  the  past,  there  shall  be  no  insurmountable  obstacles  and  his  path 
shall  be  primrose,  flowered  with  the  daintiest  blossoms. 

“Attempt  the  end  and  never  stand  to  doubt 
Nothing’s  so  hard  but  search  will  find  it  out.” 
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HARRY  JOSEPH  CASEY 


Beneath  a disheveled  head  of  scarlet  hue  and  above  the  sombre  gen- 
tleness of  an  inconspicuous  mingling  of  trousers  and  waistcoat  beams  the 
Jovial  face  of  Harry  the  Red.  It  must  be  said  of  him  that  he  is  first  a 
gentleman,  then  a subtle  thinker,  clever  with  the  pen,  a real  friend,  always 
happy,  moderately  fond  of  the  more  deadly  of  the  species,  not  a fre- 
quenter of  tea  houses,  on  speaking  terms  with  every  taxi  driver  in 
the  city  and  an  arch-enemy  of  the  inventor  of  work.  His  favorite  im- 
pressions will  better  serve  to  acquaint  the  reader  with  our  henna  haired 
school-mate  than  anything  we  might  write.  Read  them  and  conclude 
as  you  will.  With  immovable  firmness,  he  maintains  that  taxis  are 
useful  as  well  as  ornamental,  that  Shakespeare  was  a fit  subject  for  Mt. 
Hope,  when  he  said  “Neither  a borrower  nor  a lender  be,”  that  Erin  Go 
Braugh  should  be  the  national  slogan,  that  woman’s  place  is  in  the  home 
as  long  as  the  home  isn’t  his,  and  the  house  should  be  mortgaged  on  an 
ace  in  the  hole,  and  lastly  that  “To  wait  and  not  be  tired  by  waiting”  is 
one  quality  his  friends  must  possess.  The  attainment  of  a mark  in  the 
stubble  fields  of  changing  careers  must  be  Harry’s.  It  cannot  be  denied 
him,  for 

“He  has  the  grace  too  rare  in  ever}"  clime 
Of  being  without  alloy  of  fop  or  beau 
A finished  gentleman  from  top  to  toe.” 
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CHARLES  LEO  COOLAHAN 


During  the  Scholastic  course  no  student  has  worked  more  diligently 
for  the  honor  of  the  class  and  for  the  glory  of  Loyola  than  Chaises. 
Even  in  his  first  year  “Coolie”  as  the  professor  affectionately  termed  him, 
placed  us  in  the  lime-light  by  artistically  delivering  “Danny  Deever.” 

This  was  his  start  as  a_public_speaker,  and  during  the  High  School 
course,  Charlie  won  medals  innumerable  by  his  ability  as  an  orator. 

Coolie  is  also  bent  on  the  literary  and  it  is  not  uncommon  to  be 
approached  by  him  when  one  is  deeply  engrossed  in  turf  topics  and 
queried  as  to  the  relative  advantages  of  a man  reading  Newman  or 
Chester  Gump  while  pursuing  his  college  course. 

No  Shakespearean  cast  was  ever  complete  at  Loyola  without  the 
name  of  Coolahan,  and  his  every  interpretation  was  a memorable  credit 
to  tireless  efforts. 

Under  his  guiding  influence  the  Debating  Society  has  had  many  suc- 
cessful seasons.  How  then  can  we  expect  anything  but  eminent  success 
from  this  man  who  has  always  proved  himself  to  be  a diligent  student, 
appealing  speaker,  and  an  unselfish  worker. 

“Nothing  is  lost  on  him  who  sees 
With  an  eye  that  genius  gave ; 

For  him  there’s  ston,^  in  every  breeze 
And  a picture  in  every  wave.” 
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ROBERT  LAWRENCE  DAVIS 


There  is  but  one  of  us  in  Senior  blessed  by  Divine  Providence  with 
that  very  unique  faculty  of  maintaining  a reserved  silence,  yet  at  the 
proper  moment  bursting  forth  into  a delicate  flower  of  subtle  oratory, 


comparable  to  Edmund  Burke  or  Daniel  O’Connell.  All  of  us  know, 
and  envy  his  ability  as  an  orator.  On  three  occasions  has  he  taken 
medals  for  public  speaking.  And  as  our  representative  in  the  St.  Joseph- 
Loyola  Debate  he  brought  back  a crown  of  glory.  In  the  philosophic 
path  of  graces  he  has  also  cleverly  passed  every  mother’s  son  of  us, 
giving  our  dejected  spirits  naught  but  the  little  consolation  of  “Excuse 
my  dust.”  In  recognition  of  his  ability,  a very  versatile  ability,  positions 
of  importance  have  been  thrust  upon  him.  President  of  Senior  class,  of 
the  Dramatic  Association,  and  Prefect  of  the  Sodality.  And  ably  did 
he  accomplish  the  work  incident  to  these  various  offices  with  that  inborn 
quality  of  leadership.  Perhaps  he  has  an  incentive.  I say  perhaps, 
yet  that  there  can  be  no  doubt  of  it.  Anyone  who  takes  such  an  attitude 
as  to  assert  that  the  maxim  “There  is  strength  in  numbers”  in  nowise 
applies  to  one’s  enamouritas,  certainly  is  not  without  some  incentive. 
The  Hawaiian  Islands  are  the  claimants  of  Larry’s  years.  What  green 
eyed  monsters  we  are,  seeing  him  as  we  do,  in  the  pale  yellow  moonlight, 
smiling,  ever  smiling,  at  the  amber  colored  natives  as  they  trip  the  light 
fantastic  on  the  beach  at  Waikiki. 


“Reason’s  whole  pleasure,  all  the  joys  of  sense 
Lie  in  three  words — health,  peace  and  competence.” 
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JAMES  JOSEPH  EGAN 

Meet  Lochinvar,  ladies!  Let  us  present  the  matinee  idol  of  all 
dramas  and  comedies  portraying  the  gentle  sweetness  of  Atfaire  du 
Coeur.  Not  only  is  Joe  the  handsomest  man  in  college  and  one  of  the 
best  liked  but  he  is  appropriately  conspicuous  in  the  following  ways; 
a good  fellow,  a true  friend,  a diligent  student,  a successful  salesman,  a 
graceful  danseur,  a famed  horseman,  and  a game  hunter. 

Joe  is  deserving  of  not  a little  praise  and  gratitude  from  the  student 
body  at  large.  Entering  upon  the  duties  of  manager  of  the  basketball 
team  as  a novice,  wholly  unacquainted  with  the  position  he  arranged  a 
schedule  which  has  no  equal  in  the  College  Annals. 

During  his  idle  moments,  which  are  very  few  Joe  takes  his  class 
mates  sight-seeing  in  his  new  machine,  which  is  of  such  a type  as  to  give 
the  theorists  of  the  gas  engine  ample  practical  experience. 

If  Joe’s  efforts  in  his  proposed  engineering  career  are  as  fruitful  as 
liis  work  has  been  during  his  scholastic  course,  the  next  twenty  years  will 
probably  see  seven  new  wonders  added  to  the  architectural  world. 

“His  life  was  gentle,  and  the  elements 
So  mixed  in  him  that  Nature  might  stand  up 
And  say  to  the  world.  This  is  a man”. 
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RAYMOND  BERNARD  FURLONG 


The  minute-man  of  ’21.  Ray’s  activities  are  so  numerous  and  varied 
that  it  is  quite  difficult  to  become  concrete  in  discussing  them.  “Buddy” 
must  be  a Dynamist.  He  may  not  reach  the  same  conclusions  as  Palmieri 
and  his  followers,  but  certainly,  the  all-pervading  and  radiating  quality 
of  his  character  is  force.  “Let’s  Go,”  “How  soon  will  you  be  ready,”  and 
“Do  it  now,”  are  his  favorite  and  becoming  platitudes.  President  of  the 
Athletic  Association,  winner  of  the  Jenkins  Medal  for  proficiency  in 
public  debate,  successful  defendant  of  class  rights  before  the  Faculty, 
socially  popular  and  scholastically  prominent,  Raymond  sets  a pace 
enviable  to  all  Loyola.  A hypocritical  cynic,  he  would  have  you  believe 
that  he  momentarily  awaits  plague  and  peril,  while  his  intrinsic  optimism 
is  singular.  Senior’s  veritable  A1  Jolson,  the  customarily  sedate  Mr. 
Furlong  at  proper  times  assumes  the  role  of  the  monologuist  and  his 
discourses  on  such  occasions  furnish  happy  breaches  in  the  unavoidable 
monotonj"  of  the  class  day.  If  j^ou  would  ask  me  when  Ray  would  con- 
cede to  enter  the  wiles  and  disappointments  of  the  business  world,  my 
inclination  would  be  to  count  the  buttons  on  your  vest  and  reply:  “This 

year,  next  year,  year  after,  never.” 

Rajmiond  is  professionally  inclined  and  few  of  us  would  try  to 
dissuade  him  from  his  course.  Prophecy  has  it  that  reportorial  work 
will  have  the  advantage  of  his  future  endeavors,  and  we  all,  not  onlv  feel 
assured  of  his  success,  but  will  feel  satisfied  only  when  eminence  crowns 
his  career. 


“He  knows  what’s  what,  and  that’s  as  high 
As  metaphysic  wit  can  fly.” 
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FRANCIS  JOSEPH  GERAGHTY 


‘Tis  said  that  “A  wise  physician  skilled  our  wounds  to  heal,  is  more 
than  armies  to  the  public  weal.”  If  this  be  true,  what  an  asset  shall 
Frank  be  to  the  common  welfare.  Equipped  as  he  now  is  with  a staunch 
Christian  belief  in  righteousness,  how  much  greater,  how  much  more 
valuable  will  he  be  to  all  of  us  when  the  Hopkins  M.  D.  degree  rests  side 
by  side  with  his  A.  B.  To  be  sure  four  years  is  an  exceedingly  long  time, 
not  only  to  study  but  to  wait.  A long  time  indeed,  four  years  before 
one  can  hope  to  hear  the  organ  peal  forth  the  significant  march  of 
Lohengrin.  Maybe  he’ll  wait,  but  some  doubt  it.  But  those  who  know 
him,  know  full  well  he  will  wait.  For  years  he  has  been  a conscientious 
student  but  not  narrowed  by  the  thought  that  all  to  be  learned  is  in  books. 
His  ideals  have  been  lofty  and  his  high  ambitions  in  full  accord  with  his 
ambitions  as  a student,  a writer  and  a voracious  reader  of  all  that  is 
worthy  of  note.  Every  moment  of  Frank’s  time  has  been  well  spent 
digesting  facts  and  fancies,  including  we  suppose  feminine  foibles,  all 
of  which  will  some  day  bring  forth  a golden  harvest  reaped  by  earnest, 
untiring  efforts. 

The  sincerest  wishes  of  the  Seniors  shall  follow  him  and  tho’  we  dare 
not  hope  for  illness,  yet  would  we  be  well  content  with  his  ministering  aid. 
“The  man  who  consecrates  his  hours 
By  vigorous  effort  and  an  honest  aim. 

At  once  he  draws  the  sting  of  life  and  death 
He  walks  with  nature  and  her  paths  are  peace.” 
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THOMAS  BARTON  HARRINGTON 


Like  the  chrysanthemum  and  aster,  blossoming  late  in  the  summer 
of  life,  Bart  burst  forth  in  the  delicate  flower  of  oratorj^  in  his  senior  year. 
We  envy  him,  few  of  us  have  similar  ambitions,  indeed  we  all  accepted 
life  as  it  came,  avoiding  as  much  as  possible  everything  savoring  of  labor. 

As  president  of  the  Dramatic  Association  and  portrayer  of  the  royal 
role  in  Henry  IV,  Barton  proved  himself  to  be  an  actor  of  quality,  and 
the  success  of  the  annual  Shakespeare  production  was  greatly  due  to 
his  skill  and  untiring  efforts.  Like  all  great  artists  our  erstwhile  king 
is  quite  a connoisseur  of  the  beautiful. 

The  concern  that  was  thoughtful  enough  to  place  linoleum  on  Lex- 
ington St.,  would  have  shown  much  prudence  had  they  asked  our  class 
politician  to  wear  lighter  soles.  Triangular  love  affairs  were  ever  in- 
tricate. Sometimes  the  hypotenuse  is  victor  sometimes  one  of  the  other 
sides.  But  when  neither  is  victorious  and  when  the  hjqDotenuse  and 
one  of  the  other  sides  can’t  even  form  parallel  lines  the  situation  is  in- 
deed horrible. 

In  the  game  of  life  Bart  holds  four  aces:  Ingenuity,  perseverance, 

personality  and  diplomacy. 

Always  quiet  and  unassuming  Bart  has  long  been  one  of  the  best 
liked  and  most  respected  men  at  Loyola. 
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ALOYSIUS  CHESTER  KEARNEY 


At  a recent  meeting  of  the  College  Athletic  Association,  “Ches”  was 
acclaimed  the  “one  real  sport”  of  senior  class.  Of  this  there  can  be  no 
doubt.  For  seven  years  on  the  basket-ball  court  he  has  done  credit  to 
the  College.  Always  game,  fighting  to  the  last,  a good  sport,  a clean 
player,  and  consistent  shot,  are  just  a few  of  the  things  we  might  write 
of  his  activities. 

Then  too  “Ches”  is  one  of  the  few  men  of  his  age  that  can  boast  of 
being  a Fourth  Degree  member  of  the  Knights  of  Columbus. 

Apparently  he  isn’t  easily  seduced  by  the  winsome  wiles  of  the  flap- 
per, nor  by  the  staid  complacency  of  those  who  have  passed  the  “deb”  age 
and  are  now  reading  David  Graham  Phillips,  Robert  W.  Chambers, 
Sinclair  Lewis,  etc.,  ad  nauseam  with  a vengeance. 

Another  and  not  the  least  of  Chester’s  qualities  is  his  power  of  im- 
personation. The  comedians  of  the  screen  have  nothing  that  Ches  can- 
not imitate  and  improve  upon.  And  to  have  Chaplin  or  Harold  Lloyd 
perform  in  the  person  of  Ches  is  the  daily  experience  of  the  senior 
classmen. 

While  most  unconscious  of  his  ability  as  a comedian,  Ches  exhibits 
the  utmost  reticence  relative  to  his  hi  monthly  trips  to  Philadelphia 
and  insists  that  he  would  not  go  oftener  if  they  ran  excursion  trains 
every  week. 

Whatever  may  be  his  future  work  here’s  every  best  wish  to  him. 
“Chosen  for  large  designs  he  has  the  art 
Of  winning  with  his  humor  and  he  went 
Straight  to  his  mark.” 
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CHARLES  JAMES  LEVIN 


Mose  Levin,  saviour  of  the  laboring  man,  champion  of  the  “hoi 
polloi,”  ardent  advocate  of  the  bourgeoisie  and  arch-conspirator  against 
the  monied  class.  Imbued  with  a reactionary^  spirit,  Choss  imbibes 
deeply  of  the  fruits  of  the  Russian  Revolution,  and  colors  his  conver- 
sation with  such  trite  Lenine  epigrams  as  “The  dictatorship  of  the  Pro- 
letariat,” and  “The  hand  that  wields  the  hammer  rules  the  world.” 

Were  it  not  for  this  failing  our  cohort  of  Hercules  would  be  “there” 
so  to  speak.  He  is  a consistent  student,  a good  fellow,  apathetical  to 
the  fair  sex,  an  authority  on  labor  conditions,  a Pollyanna  by  nature  and 
a tower  of  strength  on  the  basket-ball  floor.  Indeed  many  a victory 
would  have  resulted  otherwise  had  it  not  been  for  Choss. 

No  matter  what  line  Charlie  may  pursue  in  the  battle  of  lite,  because 
of  the  fruitfulness  of  his  qualities  we  do  not  hesitate  to  predict  for  him 
success. 

“All  thoughts  that  mould  the  age  begin 
Deep  down  within  the  primitive  soul; 

And  from  the  many  slowly  upward  win 
To  one  who  grasps  the  whole.” 
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JOHN  AMBROSE  MEYER 


Seniors’  paramount  boast  of  versatility.  Our  little  man,  not  content 
to  sail  in  our  peaceful  philosophic  sloop  by  day,  launches  by  starlight, 
Boston  bag  ’n  everything,  into  the  tempest-tossed  bark  of  the  barrister. 
Bennah,  too,  is  apt  at  the  wheel,  though  you  may  not  have  noticed  it. 
Sooner  or  later  however  your  car’s  next,  so  don’t  neglect  the  premium. 

Romance  is  ever  etfulging  from  our  hero,  he  never  tires  of  portraying 
Romeo  in  our  midst. 

“Full  many  a gem  of  purest  ray  serene 
The  dark  unfathomed  caves  of  ocean  bear. 

Full  many  another  is  bought  and  mailed  unseen 
The  sweetness  wasted,  ’cause  the  rival’s  there.” 

John  has  always  been  a successful  student  and  is  the  only  man  in 
the  class  who  will  receive  two  degrees  in  the  same  5’^ear.  Even  these 
worthy  accomplishments  were  no  hindrance  to  his  social  and  fraternal 
activities.  What  dance  would  have  been  voted  a success  without  John’s 
presence? 

Always  full  of  confidence,  a born  optimist,  a consistent  worker  John 
will  smile  through  a sea  of  difficulties  and  arrive  among  the  first  in 
the  harbor  of  prosperity. 

“I  know  you  lawyers  can,  with  ease, 

Twist  words  and  meanings  as  you  please; 

That  language  by  your  skill  made  pliant 
Will  bend  to  favor  every  client.” 
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CHARLES  HENRY  JOHN  ROHLEDER 


In  Loyola’s  Halls,  underclassmen  of  the  present  day  may  be  seen 
on  occasions  to  rise  in  respect  and  hail  this  royal  personage  with  the 
salutation  “All  hail  to  the  King.”  No,  ’tis  not  one  of  Europe’s  fallen 
monarchs  that  is  in  our  midst.  Herr’s  claim  to  the  title  is  more  recent 
and  unlike  his  brothers  of  far  away  lands  more  permanent.  This 
title  dates  to  the  College  play  of  two  years  past  and  recalls  memories 
of  many  present  seniors  on  bended  knees  before  the  six  feet  of  his 
august  majesty  becrowned  and  bedecked  in  his  royal  attire  of  ermine, 
bestowdng  upon  their  wdgged  and  servile  heads  bounties  unlimited. 

But  royalty  has  not  handicapped  Herr  nor  prevented  his  w^andering 
into  other  fields.  As  a philosopher  his  intellectual  acumen  has  more  than 
once  saved  his  confreres  in  a philosophical  discussion  and  brought  back 
peace  to  the  troubled  philosophic  minds  of  those  who  w^ere  in  close 
proximity  to  him,  and  who  w^ere  in  danger  of  being  called  upon  to  ex- 
plain a matter  that  was, — to  saj^  the  least— nebulous. 

Those  wLo  have  followed  the  career  of  the  King  know  that  it  is  in  the 
field  of  oratory  he  excels.  From  High  School  days  no  oratorical  con- 
test has  been  complete  without  him  and  many  are  the  prizes  he  has  won. 

What  his  life  work  is  to  be,  no  one  knows.  It  is  w^hispered  at  times 
that  dentistrj’^  is  to  his  liking,  but  again  comes  the  rumor  that  law"  w"Dl 
get  the  benefit  of  his  talents.  Whatever  it  be  “Luck  to  you  Herr,  in 
your  undertaking.” 
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JAMES  OLON  SCRIMGER 


Somewhere  someone  once  said  “A  little  knowledge  is  a dangerous 
thing”  and  Olon  in  his  literary  travels  encountered  the  aphorism.  His 
digestion  being  good  the  maxim  was  systematically  and  thoroughly 
assimilated  and  today  Olon’s  maxim,  and  ours  as  well,  is  that  a “Lot  of 
knowledge  is  the  safest  thing.”  That  Olon  knows  Avhereof  he  speaks 
we  concede,  for  his  credentials  of  knowledge  are  indeed  numerous.  He 
has  not  been  satisfied  to  draw  his  fill  from  our  fountains  of  learning 
but  needs  must  see  how  and  what  other  countries  teach  to  those  who 
are  seeking  for  more. 

i 

If  Olon’s  selected  path  of  graces  were  not  Law  we  might  venture  to 
prophesy  that  he  was  considering  a new  method  whereby  diplomas 
might  be  used  to  get  an  original  effect  in  paperhanging.  University  of 
Toulouse,  University  of  Maryland  and  Loyola  hold  their  respective  places 
on  his  domestic  walls. 

It  is  in  his  character  as  Lawyer  that  Olon  has  most  ably  assisted  us. 
In  matters  relative  to  Divorce,  Polygani}",  Marriage  and  Socialism  we 
have  come  to  look  upon  Olon  as  a bureau  d’information.  With  his 
knowledge  of  the  legal  aspect  of  these  questions  we  have  been  treated 

to  some  interesting  argumentation. 

Started  as  you  are  on  your  career  we  can  but  wish  you  mpid  and 
well  deserved  success. 


“Turn  him  to  any  cause  of  policy 
The  Gordian  knot  of  it  he  will  unloose 
Familiar  as  his  garter.” 
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JOHN  JOSEPH  SWEENEY 


Once  upon  a time  as  all  good  stories  start,  this  gentleman  had  the 
habit  of  winning  prizes,  for  habit  indeed  it  was,  and  so  strong  did  it 
become,  very  unlike  good  habits,  and  so  permanent  that  it  continued  un- 
til there  were  no  more  prizes  to  win,  like  Alexander  of  old  he  turned 
for  new  worlds  to  conquer. 

But  this  turning  led  him  into  new  fields,  and  yet  not  entirely  new, 
for  though  the  means  whereby  the  end  is  attained  are  different,  the  end 
itself  is  the  same,  the  winning  of  prizes.  Yes  you  have  guessed  it ! Aided 
by  his  physiologic  and  psychologic  knowledge  of  human  nature,  John 
has  caused  many  a heart  to  flutter  and  the  number  of  his  trophies  are 
evidence  of  more  than  passing  skill. 

But  in  his  more  serious  moments,  John  perceives  another  goal,  that 
of  medicine.  If  his  success  in  this  last  endeavor  can  be  estimated  by 
the  success  he  attained  in  our  midst,  then  both  the  profession  and  hu- 
manity will  be  benefited  by  his  entrance  into  the  ranks  of  the  medicos. 

Not  only  has  John  always  excelled  as  a brilliant  and  model  student 
but  his  generosity  and  lightness  of  heart,  amiableness  and  romantic 
pursuit  have  won  for  him  numerous  friends  throughout  the  city. 

“Physicians  mend  or  end  us 
Secundum  artem;  but  although  we  sneer 
In  health,  when  sick  we  call  them  to  attend  us. 
Without  the  least  propensity  to  jeer.” 
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, JUNIOR  CLASS 

Standirg — P.  Menton,  K.  Gral  am,  F.  Syherl,  J-  Clark,  E.  Kerr,  A.  Coniff,  R.  Coolahan. 
Seated — W.  Sweeney,  T.  Marcin,  j.  Coniff.  R.  Plankfard.  C.  Read.  C.  Dugan,  F.  Di  Paula- 


E.  B,  “Laugh  and  the  world  laughs  with  you”  but  O my!  if  you’ve 
got  a laugh  like  this  chap’s  it  laughs  at  30U;  but  it  laughs  at  you  to  hide 
it’s  jealousy,  because  really  one  does  envy  such  a hearty  roaring  laugh. 
No  matter  how  witless  the  pun  or  how  obscure  or  how  artless  the  manner 
it  is  told,  that  “Haw!  Haw!  Haw!  of  Em’s  is  inevitable.  Now  under- 
stand we  are  not  criticising.  We’d  like  to  have  a laugli  like  that  ourselves 
and  so  would  you. 

R.  B.  Not  long  ago  Roger  told  us  that  he  was  suddenly  aroused  in 
the  middle  of  the  night  by  a volley  of  revolver  shots  fired  as  it  seemed 
by  someone  inside  the  house.  Being  a brave  man  Roger  donned  his 
robe  de  nuit  and  proceeded  to  investigate  the  trouble.  Everyone  in  the 
house  was  sleeping  quietly,  all  the  doors  and  windows  were  secure,  and 
every  thing  was  still  again.  It  was  just  a dream  he  thought.  But  the 
next  morning  the  mystery  was  solved.  Too  many  raisins  Roger,  too 
many  raisins. 

C.  C.  Clarence  is  a poet.  Of  course  he  doesn’t  look  like  one,  and 
strictly  speaking  he  isn’t  one.  Clarence  is  a “verse  librist.”  His  adven- 
tures into  free  verse  would  make  even  Amy  Lowell  or  Carl  Sandburg 
feel  bad.  We  certainly  don’t  want  to  discourage  him  from  writing  verse, 
far  be  it  from  us;  but  for  the  sake  of  the  literary  public  we  do  hope  that  he 
confines  that  rare  poetic  ability  of  his  to  selling  granhonhones. 

J.  C.  Be  calm  ladies!  Be  calm  I tell  you!  Mr.  Clark  simnlv  must 
not  be  rushed.  What  is  it  that  makes  him  so  cantivating?  Is  it  the  non- 
chalant manner  in  which  he  drives  his  car  up  and  dovv^n  Charles  Street? 
Is  it  the  giddv  manner  in  which  he  whirls  the  Mt.  Was’iiugton  lassies 
around  the  dance  floor?  Or  is  it  the  cold  indifference  vdiich  he  manif'^sts 
at  times  to  the  fair  sex  and  which  they  feel  thev  must  overcome?  What 
is  it?  We  don’t  know. 

A.  C.  “Otts”  is  one  of  our  four  tramps.  Will  he  nev'^r  cease  tell- 
ing us  about  his  wild  and  wooly  escapades?  According  to  his  stories  he 
made  those  real  hard,  tough  cowboys  look  like  a nartv  of  “Jellv  beans” 
at  a tea  and  toast  affair.  We  can’t  verify  these  tales  but  the  other  thre^ 
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members  of  the  class  who  were  with  him  do.  Well,  y’might  expect  it. 
It’s  like  appointing  a committee  of  Englishmen  to  determine  who  won 
the  war. 

J.  G.  How  can  we  account  for  the  serious  turn  of  mind  Jack  has 
taken  in  the  past  year?  Philosophy  perhaps,  but  we  doubt  it.  Perhaps 
he  is  just  beginning  to  take  himself  seriously,  but  we  doubt  that  too.  Can 
it  be  that  he  has  succumbed  to  the  wiles  of  some  one?  Ah-h-h-h!  we 
have  our  suspicions.  Jack  went  West  last  summer  too,  and  gosh!  If  we 
are  to  believe  all  that  he  tells  us  we  may  as  well  go  to  Hans  Anderson’s 
fairy  tales  for  historical  facts. 

R.  C.  Whereas  the  classic  muse  laughed  loudly  and  in  a manner 
most  unbecoming  to  her  dignity  at  the  birth  of  most  of  us,  she  cast  a 
loving  smile  on  wee  sma  Bob  and  signalled  him  out  as  her  own.  A de- 
votee of  art  and  music  and  literature,  a despiser  of  jazz  and  verse  libre, 
a dreamer  but  very  practical  withal.  Some  day  we  expect  to  see  his 
name  written  down  alongside  the  other  immortals  of  literature — Henry 
L.  Mencken  and  F.  Scott  Fitzgerald. 

F.  D.  It’s  good  to  have  a man  like  Frank  around,  especially  in  the 
“chem  lab”  and  on  our  fishing  trips.  We  feel  so  secure.  How  patiently 
he  tells  us  that  H2O  stands  for  distilled  water  as  well  as  ordinary  hydrant 
water.  How  much  alive  in  us  has  he  kept  that  Isaac  Waltonian  en- 
thusiasm— he  and  his  bottle  of  Mouscatelle.  But  alas!  he  is  becoming 
so  un-Roman.  He  is  delving  into  the  intricacies  of  the  “hit  and  run”  and 
the  “squeezeplay”  He  even  attempted  to  umpire  a game,  brave  man. 

C.  D.  We  have  been  ti'ying  to  bring  Carroll  and  another  distin- 
guished gentleman  of  the  Jansenist  type  together  in  debate  (what  a glor- 
ious debate  it  would  be)  but  thus  far  our  efforts  have  been  futile.  We 
are  all  in  symapthy  with  Carroll’s  theory  on  “probabilism”  it  makes 
being  good  so  easy.  We  are  hoping  for  great  things  from  Carroll.  We 
have  confidence  in  his  ability  to  teach  the  world  a thing  or  two  some  day. 

K.  G.  Come  cold  cynic  and  tell  us  something  about  yourself.  But 
the  cold  cynic  shakes  his  head  mournfully  and  proceeds  on  his  favorite 
theme  “the  world  is  going  to  the  dogs.”  Ken  and  Schopenhauer  would 
have  made  great  buddies.  “Oh,  for  an  age  of  periwigs  and  hoop  skirts !” 
sighs  Ken.  ’Tis  a pity  that  Ken  has  such  a sensitive  conscience — that  it 
must  suffer  for  the  wrongs  of  the  rest  of  men. 

T.  M.  We  did  expect  better  things  of  you  Tom.  You  might  have 
given  us  the  thrill  of  seeing  your  name  blazing  in  electric  lights  on  Broad- 
way; but  instead  you  retire  to  Middle  River  and  waste  such  talent  on 
unappreciative  yokels.  Queer  what  latent  talent  we  find  hidden  aWay 


38 


in  the  little  back-water  hamlets — Tommy  and  Lincoln  and  some  others. 
Judging  from  the  price  of  vegetables  we  are  inclined  to  believe  that 
you  have  taken  the  better  course  in  going  back  to  the  farm. 

P.  M.  Be  discreet,  pen,  lest  you  fail  to  give  Paul  his  just  dues.  But 

who  could  really  do  him  justice  Surely  not  this  poor  laboring  pen.  We 

shall  have  to  leave  his  eulogy  to  some  more  skillful  writer.  Always  has 
he  stood  before  us  a model  of  ambition  and  initiative  and  energy.  Se- 
cretly we  all  envy  him.  If  we  had  only  his  industry  perhaps  we  too 
should  attain  greatness;  or  if  we  had  only  his  glib  tongue!  But  alas! 
alack!  we  are  so  unfortunate. 

C.  R.  Bill  is  still  telling  us  about  his  perilous  ascent  up  Pikes  Peak 
last  summer.  How  he  dug  his  way  up  those  precipitous  walls  and 
nearly  froze  on  reaching  the  summit.  But  we  just  smile  and  take  it  all 
goodnaturedly.  Bill  evidently  forgets  that  we  are  aware  of  the  fact  that 
there  is  an  all  night  lunch  on  top  of  the  peak,  and  that  Fords  parade  up 
its  sides  in  a most  inglorious  manner  “in  high”  and  that  some  of  our 
grandmothers  enjoyed  the  trip  up  the  peak  immensely.  But  Bill  is  so 
enthusiastic  that  we  forgive  him  these  extravagant  tales. 

W.  S.  “If  music  be  the  food  of  love,  play  on”  agree  Bill  and  Bill. 
Yes  indeed  Bill  is  passionately  fond  of  music.  He  renders  those  soulful 
Whang  Whang  Blues  in  a very  pathetic  manner — yasss  very  pathetic, 
poor  fellow.  Plays  the  piano  too,  he  does.  He’s  a regular  Rachmaninoff 
when  is  comes  to  “futuristic  interpretation,”  j^ou  know  this  discordant 
bass  effect  in  which  the  discords  assume  the  main  theme.  But  tennis ! 
0 boy!  Have  you  been  reading  the  papers  of  late? 

F.  C.  Sy  is  the  Beau  Brummel  of  Main  St.,  Elkridge,  Md.  I wish 
we  could  think  of  his  middle  name,  but  it’s  so  long  and  fancy  that  it 
just  slips  our  memory  at  present.  Starts  with  Corn-Corn  something- we 
forget.  We  can  imagine  the  languorous  sighs  of  the  maidens  as  he  glides 
by  them  down  Main  St.  We  can  imagine  the  envious  glances  of  the 
country  bumpkins  around  the  grocery  store  whenever  Sy  passes  that 
way.  But  Sy  is  becoming  so  great  that  Elkridge  will  not  be  able  to 
contain  him  very  long. 


Who  is  there  so  witless  that  would  take  these  sketches  seriously? 
If  any  speak,  speak;  for  him  have  I offended.  Who  is  there  so  humble 
that  thinks  I have  been  too  profuse  in  my  praise?  If  any,  speak;  for 
him  have  I offended.  Who  is  there  so  conceited  that  thinks  I have  not 
given  praise  enough?  I answer  this  myself.  None.  There  are  no 
conceited  juniors. 

E.  A.  K. 
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SOPHOMORE  CLASS 

Standing — J.  Beneshunas,  G.  E'ichelman,,  E.  Becker,  D-  Barrett,  C-  King,  M.  King.  J.  Kelly. 
Seated — F.  Morris.  M.  Delea.  Rev.  P.  M.  Finegan,  S-  J-,  J.  Leiyko,  J.  McCourt,  J.  O'Neill. 


In  September,  on  returning  to  school,  the  first  thing  that  we  always 
do  is  to  see  if  all  have  weathered  the  storm  of  vacation.  Thus  it  has 
been  year  after  year  for  the  last  five  years.  Of  the  one  hundred  who 
answered  the  roll  call  in  1915  only  twelve  remained  to  answer  it  in  Sep- 
tember, 1921.  In  High  School  our  number  dwindled  rapidly,  but  now 
our  comrades  leave  us  slowly,  hesitatingly,  as  if  reluctant  to  bid  us 
farewell.  So  when  we  entered  Rhetoric  we  looked  in  vain  for  the  well 
known  faces  of  G.  Barrett,  Kirby  and  Wachowiak.  Our  loss,  however, 
was  somewhat  compensated  by  a new  arrival,  Joseph  McCourt.  But  the 
fates,  seemingly  bent  on  our  ruin,  have  taken  from  us  this  year  the  pleas- 
ant companionship  of  George  Gibson.  Despite  their  efforts  the  twelve 
“Sophs”  hope  to  survive  the  storm  of  the  next  vacation  and  arrive 
safely  in  Junior. 

D.  B.  Dan  heads  the  class.  Being  the  tallest  fellow  among  us  this 
is  self-evident  but  besides  that  he  leads  us  in  the  sciences,  esnecially  in 
Chemistry,  where  he  is  always  warnilv  Velcomecl.  As  he  is  a thoughtful 
person  he  is  naturally  quiet  and  thus  has  well  merited  the  name^ 
“Sphinx.” 

E.  B.  Eddie,  as  his  picture  will  show,  has  sreat  weight  with  the  class. 
Yet,  withal,  he  is  one  of  our  foremost  men  as  his  election  to  the  office  of 
Secretary  will  testify.  By  constant  perseverance  he  has  managed  to  re- 
tain his  position  as  one  of  the  leadejs  of  the  Class.  Eddie  is  inclined 
to  oversleep  but  he  avoids  trouble  by  a nimble  mind. 

J.  B.  Benny  is  another  hard  working  “B.”  He  has  a classical  mind 
and  specializes  in  Greek  and  dourhnuts.  Joe  is  also  artistically  in- 
clined and  when  it  comes  to  wearing  varicolored  shirts  and  hose.  Ben 
takes  the  pink  ribbon.  That  seems  to  be  his  favorite  color. 

M.  D.  Our  smiling  President  cannot  understand  why  so  much  fuss 
is  made  over  Cicero  when  there  is'an  orator  in  the  Sophomore  Class  who 
surpasses  the  prosecutor  of  Catib'ne.  ’Tis  a deep  mysters\  Mike  old 
boy,  but  then  no  really  gi'eat  man  is  ever  appreciated  as  such  bv  his 
every  day  companions. 


41 


G.  E.  George  is  an  ideal  Sophomore.  Persistently  he  pursues  the 
Muses  and  from  what  we  have  observed  “Ike”  has  not  done  so  in  vain. 
As  a star  performer  in  Latin  and  Greek  he  is  seldom  surpassed. 

J.  K.  Joe  can  be  said  to  be  the  most  accomplished  member  of  our 
class.  In  the  past  year  he  was  seen  as  “Malvolio”  in  Shakespeare,  as 
guard  on  the  basket  ball  team  and  as  a smashing  success  as  “Assistant” 
in  the  Chemical  “lab.”  Kel  delights  the  class,  at  times,  by  his  skill  on 
the  piano.  He  must  also  be  commended  for  his  consistent  work  in  class. 

C.  K.  When  the  day  grows  tedious  Charley  comes  to  the  rescue  and 
relieves  the  monotony  with  his  ever  ready  wit.  His  most  outstanding 
accomplishment  of  this  year  was  seen  in  his  portrayal  of  “Feste”  in 
Twelfth  Night.  Charles  is  having  his  voice  cultivated  and  we  all  think 
that  he  will  some  day  be  hailed  as  a Caruso. 

M.  K.  As  a chemist,  Maurice  has  few  equals.  However  he  does  not 
coniine  himself  to  Chemistry  and  his  work  in  English  is  of  the  highest 
order. 

J.  L.  Julius  is  the  baby  of  the  class.  But  even  though  he  is  the 
youngest,  his  work  ranks  with  the  best  and  he  is  considered  the  math- 
ematician among  us.  However  he  often  gives  way  to  his  puerile  in- 
clinations and  at  any  recess  he  can  be  seen  rapidly  consuming  a block 
of  ice  cream. 

F.  M.  Frank  is  the  man  who  keeps  the  class  posted  on  social  events. 
Having  a pleasant  personality  and  being  a graceful  dancer  he  is  always 
in  demand  by  the  fair  ones.  He  spends  much  of  his  time  trying  to 
convince  a certain  “prof”  that  he  knows  something  about  chemistry  but 
up  to  the  present  time  he  has  not  been  very  successful. 

J.  McC.  Our  latest  addition.  On  his  arrival  Joe  immediately 
became  one  of  the  leaders.  No  one  of  us  can  remember  a day  when 
“Skip”  has  not  known  his  recitations  perfectly.  Lately  Joe  has  been 
indulging  in  handball  and  hopes  to  defeat  Charles  King  for  the  class 
championship, 

J.  O’N.  Without  doubt  Jimmie  is  our  most  popular  man.  His  ever 
willingness  to  aid  anyone  in  distress  has  endeared  him  to  all.  He  can 
always  be  counted  on  for  a cheerful  word  of  encouragement  and  with- 
out his  happy  smile  many  pleasant  hours  would  be  dull  and  monotonous. 

M.  F.  D. 

E.  B. 
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FF^SHMAN. 


Behold  this  class  of  ours;  its  numbers  fe\V  but  select.  The  retire- 
ment of  several  of  our  fellow  class-mates  has  left  some  vacancies  in  Room 
26.  But  this  curtailment  in  size  has  in  no  wise  affected  our  individual 
qualities.  As  to  this,  I think  you  will  agree  vith  us  after  becoming  better 

acquainted  with  the  members  of  the  class. 

« * 

First  among  this  distinguished  set  you  meet  the  name  of  “Eddie,”  not 
exactly  clever  Eddie,  but  just  Eddie,  that  cultured,  young  man,  who 
stands  high  in  the  society  of  his  town.  This  dignified  and  scholarly- 
looking  fellow  has  all  the  ear-marks  of  a good  actor,  as  was  shown  by 
his  interpretation  of  Antonio,  in  “Twelfth  Night,”  but  by  some  peculiar 
trick  of  fate  seems  to  have  met  his  Waterloo  in  portraying  the  latest- 
Hecuba. 

it  it  -k 


Here’s  “Pete,”  the  valiant  guard  of  the  College  quint,  who  has  often 
helped  to  save  the  day  for  Loyola.  But  not  only  in  athletics,  but  even 
more  so  in  the  class-room,  is  his  dogged  perseverance  displayed,  whereby 

he  emerges  victorious  over  the  most  difficult  scholastic  problems. 

* * * 

After  due  formalities,  let  me  introduce  Roger  the  eloquent.  Oh,  yes, 

we  have  a Demosthenes,  too,  in  this  learned  group.  Now  and  then  this 

same  Roger  will  startle  his  Professor,  by  his  latent  knowledge  of  the 

classics.  Besides  we  can  not  but  admire  his  manner  in  most  trying  times. 

* « « 

There  he  comes,  like  a flash,  that’s  “Len,”  a veritable  dynamo.  Oh, 
that  boy!  When  will  he  learn  to  cool  down,  and  navigate  correctly! 
This  fellow  is  just  brimming  over  with  energy,  and  is  an  inspiration  to  his 
classmates.  He  has  the  parts  of  an  ideal  student  and  one  whom  we 
can  justly  be  proud  of. 

it  n it 

Why,  here  is  “Wm.  Geo.” — Catonsville’s  own.  William  has  his  own 
way  of  doing  things,  and  when  not  studying  can  be  found  playing  at  his 
clarinet.  No  one  can  deny  that  he  has  obtained  results  in  his  endeavors. 
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Who  is  that  determined-looking  fellow?  Is  he  a doctor?  No,  he  is 
none  other  than  “Bunny,”  our  efficient  beadle,  whom  all  teachers  must 
admire  for  his  ability  to  work.  While  having  his  timely  quip,  there 
is  no  more  serious  student  than  Bunny. 

“I  have  a method  of  working  out  that  translation  or  proposition. 
Father,”  “Luke”  exclaims.  Joe  is  the  intellectual  power  of  the  class. 
Nothing  seems  to  baffle  him  in  his  efforts  to  achieve  his  mark.  He 
is  truly  master  of  all  he  surveys. 

♦ it  ■ ★ 

“Bobbie”  and  “Jimmie,”  sometimes  called  “Mike  and  Ike” — you 
must  meet  them  together.  These  two  favorites  of  the  class  of  mathe- 
matics are  generally  found  together  and  get  along  splendidly  for  two 
big  fellows.  Both  are  very  popular  with  their  class-mates,  Bobbie  being 

class  President,  and  Jimmie  Vice-President. 

* ★ ★ 

Our  class  is  also  graced  by  nobility  in  the  person  of  “Duke”  John 
an  athlete  of  no  mean  attainments;  he  has  also  risen  high  in  the  acquire- 
ment of  the  knowledge  imparted  by  the  Classics.  He  possesses,  in 

addition,  a “sweet  smile,”  by  which  he  disarms  even  the  suspicious. 

★ ★ ★ 

Now  that  you  have  pursued  a brief  sketch  of  the  members  of  the  Class 
of  ’24,  do  you  not  think  that  it  was  almost  “lese-majesty”  to  say  that 
April  1st.  is  the  Class  Feast  Day,  as  was  suggested  by  a certain  professor? 

P.  C. 

F.  J.  M. 
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FOREWORD  AND  FORWARD 


Gone  are  the  days  when  Mr.  Keller  and  Mr.  Fennell  waited  for  their 

little  scholars  so  early  in  the  morning.  That  was  back  in  1917  and  class 

began  at  nine.  Then  it  was  “Evangeline,  Viri  Romae  and  Algebra.”  All 
held  their  terrors  for  us  youngsters.  Well  do  we  remember  Mr. 
O’Donnell,  Mr.  Daly,  S.  J.,  Mr.  Becker,  S.  J.,  and  Mr.  Walsh,  S.  J.,  who 
taught  us  in  the  early  18’s.  Father  Fleming,  Fr.  Ziegler,  Fr.  Hargadon, 
Fr.  McLoughlin,  and  Fr.  Coveney  still  hold  a warm  spot  in  the  hearts  of 
their  former  pupils. 

All  that  was  ante-bellum,  but  now  for  the  “post.”  The  class  of 
twenty-one,  some  thirty  odd  members,  got  off  to  a flying  start  late  in 
September.  Then  the  big  Reunion  Day  soon  followed.  Mr.  Gerald 
O’Brennan  arrived  fresh  from  the  Power  House  with  authority  and  was 
immediately  appointed  president.  Later  Chase  Thomas  joined  our  ranks 
along  the  road  to  “June  13.” 

As  the  cool  October  breezes  began  to  blow,  we,  as  the  song  birds. 


went  south,  that  is  moved  from  the  roof  garden  to  the  time-honored  seat 
of  wisdom  on  the  main  corridor.  During  the  football  season  which 
followed,  our  class  was  well  represented  on  the  field,  some  six  members 
receiving  letters.  Having  spent  a Merry  Christmas  and  some  odd  change 
we  now  prepared  for  the  mid-year  exams,  which  proved  a Waterloo  to 
none.  Since  we  are  not  double-jointed,  we  congratulated  each  other. 

At  the  beginning  of  the  second  term,  Mr.  Dolan,  S.  J.,  our  beloved 
teacher,  whom  we  shall  never  forget,  spurred  us  on  to  a second  start.  It 
was  about  this  time  that  our  life-long  friend  Joe  McGovern  left  us. 

Let  us  not  forget  our  splendid  record  in  basket-ball,  or  rather  that 
of  “Speed  Watson.”  All  our  energy  was  not  spent  on  athletics,  for  we 
did  much  in  publishing  the  “Loyola.”  Several  writers  of  note  contribu- 
ted to  this  edition,  among  whom  were  John  J.  Ryan,  Gerald  S.  O’Brennan, 
L.  Leo  Ireton,  Francis  E.  King,  W.  Taylor  Bouchelle,  Leland  Frierson,  Jr., 
and  Xavier  Watson,  not  to  mention  other  contributors. 

Then  the  big  day,  April  21st,  at  Community  Hall — that’s  right,  you 
were  there  and  you  know.  The  High  School  Debate  was  a grand  success, 
and  an  excellent  example  of  our  force  to  the  utmost.  Our  greatest  regret 
is  that  ink  prevents  us  from  telling  at  length  our  happy  moments  in 
class  with  Fr.  Kelley  and  Fr.  Jordan,  and  we  will  always  remember  the 
happy  hours  with  Mr.  Murphy,  S.  J.,  and  Mr.  Guthrie. 

We  apologize  to  the  reader  for  the  superfluous  fun  found  in  these 
lines.  We  realize  the  notes  of  past  years  have  been  more  serious,  but 
after  all  our  mishaps,  we  want  to  be  merry.  As  regards  the  class  notes, 
they’re  not  bad — but  not  good. 

As  we  sit  and  blow  bubbles,  we — ^but  wait! — we  must  answer  that 
last  question.  Good-bye  1— But  not  forever,  we’ll  see  you  in  Freshman. 

By  Rex. 

{The  following  notes  were  compiled  by  W.  Taylor  Bouchelle,  Joseph 
F.  Kerr,  Francis  E.  King  and  James  A.  Penn.) 
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HENRY  JOSEPH  BECKER 


Henry  Becker — Solid  geoiiietiy  forms  a sound  basis  for  argumenta- 
tion. This  statement  was  given  to  the  reporter  who  approached  the  most 
learned  doctor.  On  the  side,  we  think  Henry  argues  with  himself  by  the 
hour,  so  fond  is  he  of  this  pastime.  First  in  class,  always,  and  it  is  not 
only  on  account  of  the  alphabetical  order  either.  That’s  some  picture 
Henr}— and  it’s  a first  run  one  at  that.  Well  anjdiow  if  the  crowd  does’nt 
linger  too  long  on  it  they  might  take  a glimpse  at  us. 

Has  . the  moon  come  up  ? That  was  some  boat  ride.  He  is  the  bud- 
ding Einstein  of  our  math  class.  He  takes  up  much  of  our  valuable 
time,  also  his  teacher’s  by  trying  to  prove  some  of  his  theories.  At 
least  he  has  seen  the  sun  come  up. 
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WILLIAM  TAYLOR  BOUCHELLE 


William  Taylor  Bouchelle — Litterateur,  poet,  classic  scholar,  ora- 
tor, football  bug,  basketball  hound,  tennis  fiend,  handball  artist,  baseball 
fan,  boxer,  wrestler,  swimmer,  pool  shark  and  track  man,  but  even  this 
lengthy  list  does  not  limit  Taylor’s  abilities.  He  can  still  hold  his  own 
in  any  pie  eating  contest  and  if  we  can  believe  the  latest  reports,  he 
has  taken  up  the  manly  art  of  fox-trotting.  He  is  now  quite  used  to 
the  increased  length  of  his  trousers  though  his  new  straw  hat  still  holds 
some  latent  romance  for  him.  We  intend  to  steal  one  of  his  latest  photo- 
graphs and  send  it  to  the  movie  contest  as  the  best  looking  fellow  in 
Woodberry. 
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THOMAS  BROWN 


Thomas  Brown — There  are  but  a few  left  of  those  who  started 
out  so  bravely  in  Second  Prep.  Tom  is  one  of  these.  But  if  you 
had’nt  seen  him  for  about  five  years  you  wouldn’t  know  him  now. 
(So  great  a change  is  time  able  to  effect — Virgil.)  He’s  not  the  high  man 
in  the  class— nor  is  he  the  low.  You  know  his  kind;  nothing  exceptional — 
the  one  that  makes  good.  And  he  will.  A wizard  in  Math.  He  finished 
all  that  kind  of  thing  a year  ago  and  smiles  condescendingly  as  he  sees 
the  rest  of  us  figuring  out  circles  and  squares. 

On  the  side,  he  plays  his  part,  but  in  the  middle  he  parts  his  hair. 
Tom  has  his  day  on  the  dance  floor,  and  as  usual,  it  is  always  at  night. 


50 


JOSEPH  VINCENT  BUCHNESS 


Joseph  Buchness — After  eating,  this  fly-weight  tips  the  waiter  a 
dime,  turns,  then  tips  the  scales  at  250.  His  speed  on  the  track  is  only  ex- 
celled by  his  speed  on  the  Wpewriter.  Mr.  Buchness  rejected  the  offer  of  a 
certain  steamship  company  to  serve  as  ballast  on  the  rough  waters  of 
Druid  Hill  Lake.  Some  day  Joe  will  hold  down  a big  job  and  a big  arm 

chair.  Who  knows  but  what  that  happy  smile  will  put  Fatty  Arbuckle 
in  the  background?  When  this  takes  place  we’ll  go  to  the  movies  even 
if  you  don’t  give  us  passes.  Yours  till  then. 


THOMAS  NELSON  CAREY 


T.  Nelson  Carey — “Of  Nelson  and  his  pal,  sing  the  glorious  day’s  re- 
nown.” Their  tastes  are  similar  in  so  many  respects  that  they  seem  to 
be  the  genuine  Siamese  twins.  Nelson  is  a regular  golf  (no,  I didn’t  say 
caddie)  player,  likewise  a first-class  scientist,  also  a wireless  expert. 
When  questioned  about  his  prowess  on  the  links  at  Clifton  Park,  he 
modestly  admitted  that  he  once  made  a hole  in  six.  He  excels  his 
double  in  one  thing.  He  is  the  champion  long  distance  speed  king  when 
it  comes  to  speaking.  The  words  seem  to  flow  from  his  tongue  at  the 
rate  of  sixty  per,  and  their  thundering  sound  does  amaze  us  rustics 
standing  round. 

Nelson  has  temporarilj^  divorced  golf,  at  least,  until  the  price  of 
golf  balls  comes  down.  In  the  meantime  he  amuses  himself  with  tennis — 
it’s  cheaper. 


1921 


FRANK  JOHN  DAILY 


Fr.\nk  J.  Daily — The  man  with  the  little  slips  that  seldom  slips-up. 
Frank  is  another  of  our  business  men  with  the  interests  of  the  class  at 
heart.  He  is  a willing  worker  who  with  his  bunkie,  Joe  Dugan,  accom- 
plishes much.  His  peculiar  “mood  hint”  is  that  he  wants  what  he  wants 
when  he  wants  it.  If  this  is  not  granted  he  picks  up  his  dishes  and  goes 
home.  But  he  is  a good  sport  and  a class  favorite.  One  of  his  best 
accomplishments  was  the  securing  of  the  music  for  the  big  night.  As  a 
favorite  he  is  a sure  bet  for  the  Freshman  race  in  the  Fall.  Play  him 
for  first.  Frank  was  one  of  the  five  members  of  the  Dance  Committee. 
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PAUL  ANTHONY  DEKOWZAN 


Paul  A.  Dekowzan — When  Andy  manages  to  keep  still  for  five  min- 
utes, it’s  time  to  declare  a legal  holiday.  But  then,  you  know,  all  great 
men  are  active,  and  how  can  you  be  active  if  you  keep  still?  He  is  the 
giant  of  the  class  although  Tom  Doughney  is  pressing  him  very  hard  for 
this  place  of  distinction.  Andj^  has  entered  th^  lists  against  Gerry  in  a 
contest  of  quite  a diflerent  nature.  Two  pipes  (Cheap  wit!  — ) furnish 
the  bone  of  contention.  Take  our  well-meant  advice,  Andy,  and  back 
out!  Andy  was  a member  of  the  foot  ball  team  last  season  and  received 
his  letter  in  recognition  of  his  earnest  eff  orts  and  abilit3\ 
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JAMES  WILLIAM  DEPONAI 


James  William  Deponai — Wait  a minute — hold  on — please  don’t 
cut  it  out.  It  would  spoil  the  page  and  the  poor  fellow  on  the  other  side. 
Content  yourself,  if  possible,  with  basking  in  the  dazzling  light  of  Jim; 
just  where  he  is.  Don’t  think  though  that  he  looks  like  this.  No,  he 
looks  a lot  better.  To  some  especially  (no  names,  please).  He’s  one  of 
the  idle  rich  just  at  present  but  he  might  consider  a bank  presidency  as 
a starter.  But  there’s  no  use  asking  him  to  accept  the  Dean’s  seat  at 
Harvard;  too  much  English  work  entailed.  The  A & P has  lost  a good 
man  since  James  resigned.  However  he  is  still  found  near  the  cake 
box.  The  Hawkeye  Athletic  Club  has  the  use  of  his  services  for  a lim- 
ited time.  Limited,  remember,  because  we  want  Jim  with  us  in  the  Fall. 
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THOMAS  PATRICK  DOUGHNEY,  JR. 


Thomas  P.  Doughney — The  downy  little  deacon.  Unlike  the  milk- 
man, Tom  is  well  known.  His  “hit  the  spot  wit”  will  win  him  a place 
in  the  sun  and  than  he’ll  have  a hot  time.  The  deacon’s  main  job  con- 
sists in  dispensing  fresh  air  and  distributing  day-light  to  his  weather- 
beaten buddies,  thus  we  dubbed  him  the  Draft  Clerk.  As  Tom  gazes 
through  the  “air  hole”  we  then  turn  to  receive  a laugh.  As  a mathe- 
matician he  knows  Axiom  One  perfectly.  Paris  would  be  no  hindrance 
to  him,  we  think  he  could  order  a full  meal  and  then  figure  out  the  price. 
Strange  though  it  may  seem,  as  Tom  leads  in  laughs  he  also  leads  in — , 
well,  he  is  our  chaplain. 


JOSEPH  ANTHONY  DUGAN 


Joseph  Anthony  Dugan — Class  secretary— that  really  doesn’t  mean 
much  anymore.  During  the  last  three  high  school  years  the  words  “class 
secretary'”  have  followed  the  name  of  Joe.  It  used  to  mean  more  than  it 
does  now,  but  this  year  Joe  takes  no  notes;  he  is  contented  to  merely 
possess  the  title.  He  asks  the  original  foolish  questions  and  loves  big 
sounding  phrases.  His  part  in  the  “high  life’’  of  the  class,  though,  re- 
deems him  somewhat.  Apropos  of  nothing — ten  years  hence  Joe’s  der- 
by will  celebrate  its  twentieth  birthday.  A certain  Frank  wanted  to  do 

this  write-up,  but  we  had  to  consider  the  printer’s  feelings.  In  closing 
we  may  remark  that  the  poet’s  words  “Sufficient  is  enough”  are  not 
without  meaning. 
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LELAND  GORDON  FRIERSON,  JR. 


Leland  G.  Frierson — Alas ! another  good  man  has  been  bitten  by  the 
deadly  golf  bug.  Our  suspicions  were  aroused  one  morning  when  he  ap- 
peared in  class  with  a very  red  nose,  (he  sits  near  Vaeth)  but  our  worst 
fears  were  alleviated  when  he  explained  that  he  had  been  indulging  in 
the  aforesaid  strenuous  (?)  game.  He  is  very  noisy  however — in 
fact  he  is  almost  as  far  gone  as  others  we  know,  Leland,  is  an  expert 
wireless  operator  and  has  a first  class  outfit  of  his  own.  We  hope  he 
will  furnish  us  early  returns  of  all  the  ball  games.  Needless  to  add  that 
Leland  is  an  excellent  scientist.  His  skill  as  a stenographer  (another 
accomplishment)  helped  us  greatly  in  compiling  this  scandal. 
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DONALD  REGINALD  GRAHAM 


Donald  R.  Graham — Always  was  a past  master  in  the  classics  arid 
in  French,  hut  with  the  event  of  Spring,  who  can  blame  him  if  he  stops 
a few  moments  on  his  ascent  of  Mt.  Parnassus  to  breathe  the  cooling 
zephyrs  and  pluck  a flower  or  two  by  the  way?  Does  he  not  deserve 
praise  if  he  imitates  Homer  who  besides  being  a tolerable  poet,  used  to 
nod  now  and  then?  It  is  the  most  natural  thing  in  the  world  to  do,  these 
balmy  days  when  warm  breezes  are  wafted  through  the  open  windows. 
Besides  one  has  the  chance  of  winning  some  appropriate  pseudonym 


like  ‘Sleeping  Beauty.”  : ::'r;  > 
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ALPHONSE  SEBASTIAN  GUMMER 


Alphonse  S.  Gummer — Yes,  that’s  his  name.  He  proclaims  the  beau- 
tiful burg  of  Highlandtown  to  be  his  ancestral  home  and  the  land  from 
which  he  sprung.  Since  donning  long  trousers,  he  has  ceased  to  pur- 
sue Indians  about  the  prairies.  As  the  fly  season  is  now  approaching, 
Alphonse  will  soon  be  able  to  indulge  in  his  favorite  indoor  sport.  He 
occupies  one  of  the  best  seats  in  the  room  and,  in  this  point  of  vantage, 
is  hidden  (?)  from  the  all-seeing  eyes  of  the  teacher.  Alphonse  is  an 
excellent  student  and  when  everything  is  running  smoothly,  Greek 
and  Latin  hold  no  terrors  for  him.  Sh!  he  is  thought  to  keep  up  a 
regular  correspondence  with  “Aunt  Ada.”  Alphonse  rolls  his  own. 
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JOHN  JOSEPH  HENNESSY 


John  Hennessy — So  you  can’t  “wring  clothes  with  a door  bell,” 
well,  well!  Just  another  recent  discovery  made  by  John.  This  man, 
of  oratorical  fame,  searches  out  everything  even  light.  His  judicial 
wis-dom  has  gained  for  him  the  title  of  Attorney  to  the  Glass  of  ’21.  Thus 
being  spurred  on  we  expect  John  will  become  a Notary'  Public.  The 
Financial  System  of  Peru  and  the  Tomato  Shortage  in  Alaska  are 
causing  him  much  worry  . John  advocates  production  and  open  shop  as 
means  of  a speedy  reconstruction.  Sad  to  relate,  his  efforts  to  obtain 
moonlight  from  the  Gas  Company  were  frugal.  June  8th  we  mean. 
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FRANK  CHARLES  HORIGAN,  JR. 


Frank  Charles  Horigan — An  athlete  and  a scholar — this  is  not  a 
contradictory  proposition,  as  we  can  easily  prove.  For  Frank  held 
down  end  on  the  football  team  last  fall  and  made  a spectacular  touch- 
down that  looked  good.  Then,  he  took  an  active  part  in  the  public  debate 
of  May  11,  and  was  on  the  winning  side,  too.  When  Frank  picks  out  the 
career  that  will  be  his  life-work,  he  is  going  to  make  a success  of  it, 
even  though  it’s  Selling  locomotives.  For  his  is  a pleasing  personality, 
good  address  and  perseverance.  Frank  was  “Alumni”  editor  for  the 
Lojmla.  Therefore  he  is  pledged  to  keep  track  of  us  all  next  year. 
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LAWRENCE  LEO  IRETON 


Lawrence  Leo  Ireton — Football  ’19,  ’20;  Associate  editor  “The 

Loyola;”  member  Debating  Society,  and  one  of  its  representatives  on 
the  Public  Debate.  That  ought  to  be  enough  honor  for  any  man.  We 
were  disappointed  to  learn  that  one  of  the  “L’s”  didn’t  stand  for  Launce- 
lot.  He’s  a poet,  an  ardent  wooer  of  Whatshername,  the  Muse  of  Poetry. 
But  she’s  not  the  only  one ! The  Debating  Society  is  the  better  for  his  pre- 
sence, the  command  of  English  which  he  possesses  standing  him  in  good 
stead  in  his  speeches  as  well  as  his  verses.  A promising  future  lies  open 
to  him,  he  can  he  a poet,  a senator  or  a football  star  or  all  three. 
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HARRY  VALENTINE  JACOBS 


Harry  V.  Jacobs — When  it  comes  to  playing  base-ball,  Harry  steps 
to  the  fore.  And  don’t  forget  that  he  is  some  soccer  star — in  fact,  one  of 
the  best.  For  the  past  two  seasons  he  has  been  a member  of  the  Balti- 
more Soccer  Club  and  his  record  is  one  of  which  he  may  justly  be  proud. 
Harry  has  an  excellent  disposition  and  modestly  admits  that  Fred 
Turbyville  is  his  favorite  author.  However,  he  was  the  cause  of  untold 
sorrow  to  the  class,  when  he  permanently  put  out  of  commission  one  of 
the  most  famous  orators  of  Loyola  High  School.  Even  at  that  we  think 
we  can  find  it  in  our  hearts  to  forgive  him. 
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FRANCIS  JOSEPH  KERR 


Joseph  Kerr^ — A giant  pigmy.  His  smile  o’er  tops  our  tallest.  Days 
maj"  come  and  days  may  go  but  the  smile  will  stay  forever.  Back  of 
that  smile  is  a charming  personality.  Like  aluminum  it  is  a wearever. 
Joe  is  a full-fledged  class  politician  having  served  many  terms  as  pres- 
ident or  vice-president,  the  latter  office  being  his  present  occupation. 
Well  earned  were  his  letters,  received  through  athletics.  His  interest 
in  sports  was  only  exceeded  by  his  interest  in  his  class.  That  well-known 
smile  has  made  him  a champion  companion  of  those  around  him.  Joe 
has  been  a faithful  officer  of  the  Sodality.  He  was  editor  of  the  Athletic 
Department  of  the  “Loyola.”  As  cheer  leader,  he  was  only  approached 
by  “Berkeley.”  We  state  now  that  Joe  will  sing  his  way  through  life. 
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FRANCIS  EDWARD  KING 


Francis  E.  King — Wit  is  the  salt  of  conversation  says  one  writer. 
Our  humorist  like  all  great  men  speaks  but  little  and  thinks  much. 
When  he  does  speak  you  may  be  sure  wise  words  are  falling  though 
they  are  usually  embedded  in  wit.  Frank  is  a versatile  youth  and  never 
tires  of  work  when  the  honor  of  the  class  is  at  hand.  Our  class  dance 
and  everjdhing  else  he  has  handled  were  big  successes,  and  even  though 
he  is  our  treasurer,  he  is  a most  popular  fellow.  Lately  we  have  noticed 
a decided  change  for  the  worse.  Besides  using  vaseline  on  his  hair,  he 
has  even  gone  so  far  as  to  explore  the  mysteries  of  Terpsichorean  art. 
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PETER  WILUAM  KUZXIARSKI 


Peter  William  Kuzniarski — When  Bob  lula  twittered  his  first  chirp 


on  that  flute  the  night  of  the  twenty-first  of  April,  was  Pete  there?  We’ll 
say  so!  He  was  there  with  both  his  feet.  Can’t  he  dance  though?  But 
did  you  ever  see  him  dancing  around  a rosined  floor  with  a basketball 
before  him?  That’s  where  he  shows  his  class.  He  is  another  long  term- 
er, having  been  condemned  to  six  years  hard  labor  in  1914.  Good  con- 
duct, while  it  could  not  shorten  the  sentence  at  least  kept  it  from  being 
lengthened.  Pete  knows  flowers  from  dandelions  to  chry — oh,  well 
carnations.  His  recently  acquired  “foresight”  has  even  improved  his 
good  looks. 


FREDERICK  CARROLL  LAMBDEN 


Frederick  C.  Lambden— “Full  may  a gem  of  purest” — no  that  won’t 
fit  in  because  many  realize  the  worth  of  our  new  acquisition.  Fred  like 
Tom  Doughney  is  an  ex-deacon  and  has  been  through  the  mill.  However 
he  shows  no  mark  of  past  performances.  To  save  time  Carroll  wants 
his  speedometer  adjusted  to  25  for  a start.  He  would  make  a splendid 
aviator — he  seldom  hits  a lamp  post.  The  only  bone  we  have  to  pick 
with  Lambden  is  he  is  too  good-natured,  but  if  he  must  have  his  way, 
it  suits  us.  Those  three  lessons  have  our  Fred  on  the  go  and  we  see  a 
bright  future  for  him.  He  can’t  figure  out  how  Ches  can  mow  down 
two  lamp-posts  in  so  short  a time. 
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CONSTANTINE  ADAM  MARCINKO 


Constantine  Marcinko — One  of  the  directors  of  the  Catacomb  Club, 
but  what  puzzles  us  is  how  he  can  reach  his  zenith  there.  We  have 
the  original  copy  of  his  picture,  and  we’re  sure  the  other  isn’t  on 
the  Fallsway.  As  a representative  of  Woolworth,  we  care  much  for  his 
Mary  Garden,  which  travels  faster  than  he  does — by  the  rose  you  shall 
know  him.  He  knows  Virgil  inside  outside,  we  forget  which  it  is.  We 
predict  he’ll  hold  an  elevated  position  some  da}",  as  the  operators  are  now 
on  a strike.  As  a man  who  has  never  been  there,  he  doesn’t  think  much 
of  Asbury  Park. 
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GEORGE  CHARLES  MICHEL 


George  C.  Michel — A man  of  few  words  and  many  thoughts.  George 
sets  his  mark  in  the  world  in  favor  of  Medicine.  As  a student  he  pre- 
scribes No.  77  at  home  with  a standing  of  85  in  class  and  with  the  aid 
of  these  two  remedies  he  promises  success.  Unlike  Dr.  Sangreda  he 
wants  ice  in  his.  American  wit  is  fast  grasping  our  George  and  before 
long  he’ll  be  a past  master  at  the  art.  Geometry,  poetry  and  the  rom- 
ance languages  are  all  in  the  day’s  run  with  him. 


JOSEPH  PHILIP  MYER 


J.  Philip  Myer — Phil  is  at  least  one  member  of  the  “office  force” 
who  can  pass  for  a man.  Light  of  heart  and  heavy  of  step  the  stony 
ground  crumples  beneath  his  steady  step.  His  idea  of  a good  time  is 
to  spend  Sunday  seated  on  the  big  gate  at  Garrett’s  Mill,  (the  mile  stone 
of  Rockland),  with  a dictionary"  in  one  hand  and  Gil  Bias  in  the  other. 
Keep  it  up  Phil,  and  if  the  tide  gets  high  enough  you  will  be  in  Sud- 
america.  The  city  of  Rockland  forms  a picturesque  background  for  the 
suburbs  of  Madrid. 


GERALD  SAMUEL  O’BRENNAN 


Gerald  S.  O’Brennan — A man  among  men.  Our  prayer  is  that 
Jerry  will  return  and  steer  our  ship  through  four  more  years  of  calm 
or  of  storm.  Perhaps  j'^ou  gather  we  are  weather-heaten  but  things  aren’t 
that  bad.  We  can’t  tell  whether  Jerry  will  be  Supreme  Justice,  Editor  of 
the  Irish  World  or  Secretary  of  the  War  Department.  Whatever  he 
does,  he  does  well  and  we  might  add  he  does  a good  bit.  We  have  yet 
to  find  his  equal.  A good  sport,  a steady  student  and  a good  pal.  We 
would  here  submit  a toast  but  the  violinist  is  out  to  lunch.  Besides  hold- 
ing the  office  of  Class  President,  Jerry  was  Chairman  of  the  Dance 
Committee,  Chairman  of  the  Public  Debate  and  “Home  News”  Editor 

for  the  “Loyola”. 
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JAMES  ALBERT  PENN 


James  A.  Penn — Co-editor  of  the  Rex-Japan,  a refreshing  daily, 
and  a most  welcome  oasis  in  math  class.  Jim  can  even  now  out-talk  a 
banana  man  at  the  corner  in  his  native  tongue,  to  say  nothing  of  his  Latin 
and  mathematic  abilities.  His  athletic  abilities,  or  rather  disabilities, 
cease  at  handball,  but  no  one  can  doubt  that  Jiin  is  an  excellent  sport 
and  a most  competent  manager.  Doug  Fairbanks  would  be  an  envious 
man  if  he  could  see  Jim’s  winsome  and  inimitable  smile,  and  Irvin  S. 
Cobb  would  be  a self-denounced  humorist  if  he  could  hear  a few  of  Jim’s 
occasional  outbursts  of  wit.  Jim  was  Business  Manager  for  the  “Loyola.” 
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MALCOLM  EDWARD  RENNIE 


Malcolm  E.  Rennie — Malcolm’s  popularity  gains  momentum  daily, 
both  within  and  without  our  gray  walls.  This  Scotchman  will  be  a 
great  man  when  he  grows  up.  We  feel  for  you,  but  we  can’t  reach  you. 
Beneath  his  tucked-in  hat  he  wears  the  best  Marcell  wave  in  the  class. 
When  not  the  guest  of  honor  at  local  celebrities,  Malcolm  is  wont  to 
pass  quenchers  over  the  “marble.”  When  it  comes  to  punch  (not  in  a 
bag  but  a bowl)  our  Malcolm  can’t  be  surpassed.  As  a committeeman, 
he  was  responsible  for  the  punch,  that  is,  for  the  most  part  of  it.  The 
water,  perhaps? 
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JOHN  JOSEPH  RYAN 


John  J.  Ryan — A doctor  of  Theology.  A serious  mind  and  stern 
determination  stand  back  of  his  well-earned  reputation.  Like  the  poet 
Wordsworth,  John  retires  to  the  woods  and  there  re-tires  his  Winton. 
At  a certain  point  along  the  Severn  there’s  a niche  whose  red  clay  was 
washed  away  by  the  plentiful  tears  of  Neptune.  Here  the  canaries  re- 
frain from  singing  bass.  All  the  lightning-bugs  have  reflectors  and  dim- 
mers lest  the  peaceful  inhabitants  be  disturbed.  Yet  these  hermits  read 
the  comic  sheet  and  spurn  the  Lord’s  Day  Alliance.  We  might  remark 
that  John  will  be  a somebody  and  pretty  soon  at  that.  Lest  we  forget, 
our  poet  was  also  Editor-in-chief  of  the  “Loyola,”  the  High  School  book 
that  made  such  a hit. 
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FRANCIS  XAVIER  SCHANBERGER 


Francis  X.  Schanberger — As  handsome  as  Bushman,  but  not  in  the 
movies.  He  showers  his  beauty  on  the  class,  rather  than  on  the  silver 
screen.  The  people  of  East  North  Avenue  have  taken  Frank  to  be  a 
statue,  since  he  is  found  each  afternoon  at  three  near  Boone  St.  We  hope 
it  is  nothing  serious,  but  we  have  our  fears.  Being  a man  of  few  worries, 
he  has  less  wrinkles  on  his  brow  than  on  his  trousers.  He  has  a suit  tor 
every  day  in  the  year;  he  is  wearing  it  today.  He  was  there  with  the 
goods  at  Community. 


ALBERT  EDWARD  SIKORSKY 


Albert  E.  Sikorsky— Disliking  travelling  Albert  has  rejected  our 
plan  to  tour  the  world  with  him  as  the  Translating  Prodigy.  Perhaps  he 
surmises  the  Europeans  are  disinterested  since  only  5000  lecturers  arrive 
in  America  each  day.  He  is  our  choice  for  a real  scholar.  We  failed  to 
hold  a contest  to  a finish  because  we  knew  the  prize  would  be  handed 
the  Duke  before  the  rules  were  written.  And  modesty!  Why  Albert 
chides  himself  because  he  can’t  read  two  pages  of  the  Aeneid  in  one 
minute.  Rumor  has  it  he  is  now  writing  a French  version  of  Homer’s 
Iliad.  Albert  is  our  foreign  representative  and  he  alone  knows  our 
cable  address. 
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STEPHEN  CHESTER  SLADE 


S.  Chester  Slade — Words  fail  us.  For  a starter  we  might  say  Bel- 
air  would’nt  recognize  their  Chester  now,  Believe  us,  even  the  Mayor 
of  Baltimore  would  take  dies  for  a native  born  citizen.  The  little  milk- 
maid up  home  would  gasp  with  wonder  at  the  sight  of  this  handsome 
city  feller.  When  it  comes  to  social  events  he  is  our  best  representative 
attending  more  festivities  than  any  two  sports  in  the  “office.”  Praise 
is  due  him  to  a great  extent,  for  the  success  of  our  last  dance.  “Notoriety 
is  the  spice  of  life”  so  Ches  thinks  and  remains  undecided  whether  to 
recommend  a patent  medicine  or  take  a flight  in  an  aeroplane  to  gain 
his  purpose. 
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ANTHONY  CHASE  THOMAS 


A.  Chase  Thomas — Foreword:  Chase  may  have  eaten  figs — but  now, 
when  he  is  to  be  he’s  there.  He  is  one  of  our  enterprising  business  men, 
thus  we  prize  him.  In  the  four  years  we  were  with  him  he  was  with 
us.  Much  of  the  success  of  the  class  was  due  to  his  cooperation.  We 
here  predict  the  Thomas  Building  will  be  the  largest  in  Baltimore  and 
that  his  monument  in  the  Civic  Center  will  be  of  white  marble.  We 
might  add  that  Chase  was  Chairman  of  the  Class  Pin  Committee,  a 
member  of  the  Dance  Committee  and  Assistant  Business  Manager  of 
the  “Loyola.” 


LOYOLA 


HIGH  school! 
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SYLVESTER  GREGORY  VAETH 


Sylvester  G.  A.  Vaeth — Jack  Dunn  need  not  worrj’^  himself  about 
looking  for  a catcher.  We  think  that  Sillyvester  will  put  an  end  to  Jack’s 
troubles.  He  possesses  other  accomplishments,  too.  He  is  a talented 
musician.  (The  Jews-harp  is  his  favorite  instrument.)  He  has  taken 
great  strides  in  the  field  of  literature  and  is  often  heard  quoting  passages 
from  the  life  of  that  famous  celebrit},  Jesse  James.  If  he  is  asked  to 
mention  some  of  the  books  he  has  read,  you  may  assure  yourself  that 
“Pollyanna,”  “Spalding’s  Ofiicial  Basket-ball  Guide,”  and  “The  Adven- 
tures of  Nick  Carter,”  will  be  enumerated.  However,  consideration  of 
Silljwester’s  retiring  nature  prevents  us  from  dilating  further  on  his 
superior  merits  and  intellectual  ability,  and  whispering  to  you  that  he 
represented  the  class  in  the  Public  Debate  and  with  his  colleague  won' 
the  honors. 
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XAVIER  JOSEPH  WATSOX 


Xavier  Joseph  Watson  We  remember  in  first  year  they  Avoukrnt 
let  him  on  the  class  basketball  team.  Should  he  have  been?  Well,  for 
the  last  two  years  he’s  played  guard  of  the  High  School  team,  two  years 
in  which  it  has  been  the  better  because  of  him.  He’s  no  flash,  you  under- 
stand, not  being  built  that  way.  He,  too,  is  acquainted  with  our  friend 
the  Poetic  Muse — you’ll  find  some  of  his  work  in  the  “Loyola” — good,  too. 
But  the  pakon  goddess  of  Greek  has  it  in  for  him;  the  sparkling-eyed, 
swift-footed  one  (Homer)  has  sent  a plague  throughout  his  Grecian 
camp  and  Xavier  is  perishing  (also  Homer).  But  that’s  all  over  now. 
Xavier  was  an  associate  editor  of  the  “Loyola.”  Don’t  forget  to  re-read 
his  poem  and  short  story  in  its  pages. 


1321 


81 


BAL  TIMORE 
ELECTRICAL 
SUPPL Y CO 

307-309  North  Calvert  Street 
Baltimore,  Md. 

Opposite  Mercy  Hospital 
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A.  T.  Jones  & Sons 

THE  BALTIMORE 

COSTUMERS 

823  NORTH  HOWARD  STREET 

Costumes  for  Mask  Balls,  Operas 

Plays.  Tableux,  etc. 

Full  Dress  and  Tuxedo  Suits  for  Hire 

Oxford  Caps  and  Gowns 

QUALITY  EIRST 

Telephone,  Mt.  Vernon  2466 

DAVIS  BROTHERS 

FORMERLY  WITH  A.  HOLT 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 

High  Grade  Ice  Cream,  French 
Pastries  and  Fancy  Cakes 

941  MADISON  AVENUE 
BALTIMORE,  MD. 

Sunday  Deliver}-. 

Thomas  H.  Spurrier 
Baltimore  Dressed  Poultry 
Company 

Lexington,  Broadway  and  Southeast 
Markets 

42-44-46  SOUTH  FRONT  STREET 

The  Merchant  Tailor  Who  Sells  Lemmert 
Clothes 

Ready-to-wear  Clothes  for  Boyt 
and  Young  Men 

Smart  Looking  Clothes 

Tuxedo  and  Evening  Suits 

Lemmert 

19  E-  LAFAYETTE  ST.,  (Near  St-  Paul) 

Take  Elevator 

H.  B.  WEAVER 

Official  Photographer  for  The  Loyola  College  Annual 

1714  EAST  EAGER  STREET 

HOME  PORTRAITURE  A SPECIALTY 

Baltimore  Printing  and 

Binding 

Company 

Towson  Station 

Baltimore,  Md. 
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TELEPHONE'S 

DAY— ST.  PAUL,  3431-2  NIGHT— MT.  VERNON  344 

Maryland  Motor  Trucking  Co. 

GENERAL  HAULING,  RIGGING 
FORWARDING  AGENTS 

WM.  C.  ZICK,  President  804-805  Maryland  Trust  Building 

J.  CORNELIUS  SHEEHAN,  Treasurer.  BALTIMORE,  MD. 


Compliments  of  the  — 


George  Gunthgr,  Jr., 


Manufacturing  Company 


Baltimore,  Md. 


Henry  W.  Mears  & Sons 


Funeral  Directors 


805  N.  CALVERT  ST.,  BALTIMORE,  MD. 


CHARLES  AT 
CHASE  ST. 

FIREPROOF 
ELEGANT  REEINED 
EUROPEAN 

Cuisine  and  Service 
Francais 


Pure  Artesian  water 
throughout  from  our  well 
1000  feet  deep. 

Direct  Car  lines  and  Taxi- 
cabs to  and  from  all  Railway 
and  Steamship  Depots. 
Catering  at  all  times  and 
always  to  the  comfort  of 
guests- 

Management 
JOHN  E.  LETTON 


LUCO  TRAPANI  & SON 


RYAN  & WARD 


Wholesale  and  Retail 

Dealers  in  Earl])  Fruits  and 
Vegetables 

Stalls  427-428  Belair  Market 


DESIGNERS  AND 
MAKERS  OF 

MEN’S  CLOTHES 


19  West  Saratoga  Street 

( near  Charles  Street) 
BALTIMORE,  MD. 


WALLACE  STEBBINS  & SONS 


BALTIMORE,  MD. 

Power  Plants  and  Steam  Heating  Apparatus,  Engines, 
Boilers,  Pumps,  etc. 

Pipe  Fittings  and  Supplies 
Machine  and  Pipe  Work  a Specialty 
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BALTIMORE 


C.  & P.  Phone.  Homewood  3500 

JAMES  W.  HUGHES 

GEO.  J.  STORCK  & SON 

CATERER 

Lumber,  Sash,  Doors,  Blinds,  Etc. 

12  East  Centre  Street 

BANQUETS  RECEPTIONS  AND 

1 2406-24 18  Greenmount  Avenue' 

DINNERS 

BALTIMORE,  MD. 

With  Ever))  Requisite 

Homes  that  Satisf}) 


EDWARD  J.  STORCK 


623  MUNSEY  BUILDING 


Phone,  Homewood  1355. 

C.  & P.  Phone,  Wolfe  4174 

CHARLES  H.  THUMEL 

JOHN  J.  RIES 

219  EAST  27TH  ST. 

Successor  to 

MANNING  BROS. 

Select  Meats,  Staple  and  Fancy  Groceries, 
Fresh  Dressed  Chickens,  Sea  Food 

Butter,  Eggs,  and  Cheese 

and  Game  in  Season 

3829  Foster  Avenue 

Suburban  orders  especially  catered  to 

BALTIMORE,  MD. 

NEW  YORK  CLOTHING  HOUSE 


102  East  Baltimore  St.  BALTIMORE,  MD. 
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BALTIMORE’S  BEST  STORE 

Hochschild.Kohn  8c  Co. 


HOWARD  AND  LEXINGTON 


ROBERT  P.  ARTHUR 

John  J-  Gunning  Jos-  W-  Gunning 

FRESH  FRUIT 

John  M-  Gunning 

Telephone  Green  Stamps 

Groceries,  Meats,  Provisions 

Gunning’s  Since  1895 

Cigars  and  Cigarettes 

“Good  Things  to  Eat” 

218  E.  CHASE  STREET, 

1919GREENM0UNT  AVE. 

BALTIMORE,  MD. 

Telephone,  Mt.  Vernon  2948. 

Mr.  Pfeifer  is  always  glad  to  see  you. 

"ASK  GRANDMA” 

BALTIMORE.  MD. 

C.  & P.  Phone  Mt.  Vernon  3166-3167.  ESTABLISHED  1799 

Henry  IV.  Jenkins  & Sons  Co. 
Jfunpral  iirprtora 

Modern  Chapel  and  Funeral  Parlors 

McCulloh,  Orchaurd  and  St.  Mary’s  Streets 

Corratpondeatt  in  all  large  cities 

London  MOTOR  SERVICE  Paris 


McDowell,  Pyle  & Co. 

INCORPORATED. 

Manufacturers  &.  Jobbers  of 

Hnglhi  Giradle  CoimiFeddoimery 

221-223  W.  Pratt  St. 

BALTIMORE,  MD. 

PHoaraSs  4SST«4SSS  BHANCH  BXGHANOE 

MAURY  & DONNELLY-WILLIAMS  COMPANY 
FIRE  INSURANCE 
Commerce  and  Water  Streets 

Lowest  Rates  Losses  Promptly  Paid  Best  Companies 


A.  Schumacher  & Co. 

Hansa  Haus 

Charles  and  Redwood  Sts. 

Passenger  Agents 
for  all 

Transatlantic  Lines 
FOREIGN  EXCHANGE 
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HARRY  R.  AMBROSE  CALVERT  2928 

V.  AMBROSE 

®atlnr 

S.  E.  COR.  FAYETTE  ST. 

AND  GUILFORD  AVE.  BALTIMORE,  MD. 

HOTEL  JOYCE 

Offers  the  Traveling  Public  the  Highest  Hotel  Service  at 

Moderate  Rates 

160  Rooms  100  With  Baths 

Every  room  has  running  water,  private  toilet  and  phone 

Ladies’  and  Gentlemen’s  Restaurant  and  Grill  Room  on 

Ground  Floor 

Directly  opposite  Camden  Station,  B.  & O.  R.  R. 

JEROME  H.  JOYCE,  Owner  and  Proprietor. 

Established  1 855 

WILL  AND  BAUMER  CANDLE  CO.  INC., 

The  Pioneer  Church  Candle  Manufacturers  of  America 
Candles  of  All  Shapes,  Sizes  and  Colors 
Syracuse,  N.  Y. 

BRANCHES:  New  York  Chicago  Boston  St.  Louis 

Mexico  City  Montreal 


Shoes  and  Hosiery 


19  W.  LEXINGTON  ST.  ’ BALTIMORE.  MD. 
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The 

National  Bank  of  Baltimore 

Baltimore  and  St.  Paul  Street* 

Chartered  in  1795 
“The  Oldest  Bank  in  Maryland" 

Depository  of  the  United  States,  State  of  Maryland 
City  of  Baltimore 

Savings  Department,  3^  Per  Cent,  Interest 

Officers 

T.  Rowland  Thomas , ■.  President, 

John  Schoenewolf^ ^ l Vice'  President' 

William  J.  Delcher  — ' ___i:-rjj:-~Caslrierr 

Snowden  Hoff  Asst.  Cashier 

Theodore  N.  Austin  AsSt.  -CasliieF 

R.  Rossiter  Rever  J£L--- Asst.  Cashiei 


Metropolitan  Savings  Bank 

Of  Baltimore 

(Established  1867) 


Cor.  Charles  and  Saratoga  Sts. 
Officers 

C.  C.  SHRIVER  .... 
MICHAEL  S.  HAAS  . . 


President 

Treasurer 


Directors 


John  M,  Littig. 
tV  K.;  ;AIurphy¥ 
Albert  T.  ..Myer 
-Gr -C. Sliriv  er 
Allan  Macsherry 
Frank  A.  Furst 


G.  Schiaffino 
Adam  Deupert 

H.  I.  Dugan 

John  B.  A.  Wheltle 
F.  X.  Donnelly  ; - ■ 
Dwell  Daly 


-/or 


Quality " Shortening  Use 

“SWEET  CLOVER 


or 


“MONOGRAM 

Brand  Compound  Lard 


Manufactured 

THE  GEORGE  COMPANY  Inc., 

404  S.  CHARLES  ST.  BALTIMORE,  MD. 


JENKINS  & JENKINS 

Silversmiths  and  Jewelers 

12  Clay  Street.  3 doors  from  Charles 

Opposite  Masonic  Temple 

Prices  arc'  Loiv  Because  Esl’enscs  arc  Lozv 


yours  truly  always 


Lauer  s 


449-45  7 fTV.  Gap  Si. 
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Baltimore’s 

Largest 

Department 

Store 


^TE.WARTB.(n. 

tn  ’ rjA  fjmif-  ^rCreery  Co.,  Nem  Torik 


Boys’  and 
Young  Men’s 
Clothing  a 
Special 
Feature 


A.  H.  FETTING 

Manufacturing  Jewelry  Co., 

Diamonds 

Precious  Stones 
Fine  Mountings 

213  NORTH  LIBERTY  STREET 
BALTIMORE,  MD. 


UMBRELLAS 

FULL  DRESS  REQUISITES 

JOHN  S.  HYMES 
Men’s  Fixings 

HOSIERY 

UNDERWEAR  AND  GLOVES 
AGENTS  FOR 

MANHATTAN  SHIRTS 

Receiving  Agency  for  Gardner  & Vail 
Laundry. 

123  E.  Baltimore  St. 

BALTIMORE.  MD. 

C.  & P.  Phone,  St.  Paul  6893 


NOW  IS  THE  TIME  TO 
RIDE  TO  THE 
TENNIS  COURTS— BALL 
FIELD  OR  “SWIMMIN”  HOLE 
ATHLETIC'  OUTFITTERS 
TO  LOYOLA  COLLEGE 

McCallister^s 

124  West  Baltimore  Street 
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Insure  in  a Home  Company 

Mutual  Life  Insurance  Co. 

OF  BALTIMORE 

ASSETS  OVER  $2,500,000 

INDUSTRIAL 

Insurance 

M.  S-  BRENAN,  President. 

HENRY  ROTH,  Secretary. 

15  South  St-  BALTIMORE,  MD. 


When  down  town 
Why  not  eat  at  the 

Why  Lunch  Room 

Open  all  Night 

11  Guilford  Ave-  417  N.  Calvert  St. 

Prop.  JEROME  A.  WEEKS- 


STANDARD  EIGHT 

A Powerful  Car 

The  joy  of  motoring,  like  most  joys  of  life,  comes  from 
the  use  of  Power.  Tremendous  Power,  under  perfect  control,  is 
what  every  STANDARD  EIGHT  owner  always  has  in  his  car. 
Its  motor  actually  levels  hills. 

FELIX  V.  GOLDSBOROUGH 
Distributor  of  the 

STANDARD  EIGHT 


MT-  ROYAL  AT  McMECHEN  ST-, 


BALTIMORE,  MD- 


Charles  Street  at  Lexington 

Exclusive  Apparel 

for  everp  member  of  the  famil'^ 


Correct  in  Quality  and  Style — and  Priced  Most  Reasonably 


PHONE  MT.  VERNON  3072 


llnljn  31.  OithhoitB 

PAINTER  AND  DECORATOR 
. Hounse,  Sign  andl  Fresco  Pamtninig  Airtnsftflcally  Execuated 

527  Mulberry  St.  BALTIMORE,  MD. 
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Isaac  Hamburger  & Sons 

Baltimore  and  Hanover  Sts.,  Baltiipore 


1865  RAILROAD  MILK  CANS— ALL  SIZES  1920 


William  A.  Conway 


Jabbers  of 


Tin  Plate  Galvanized  and  Black  Iron 


Gutter  Conductor  Pipe,  Zinc,  Etc. 


A Full  Line  of  Tinners’  Supplies 
Prompt  Shipments  From  Stock  and  Direct  Mill  Shipments 


626-62aFOREST  STREET.  . . 

Mt.  Vernon  2751  BALTIMORE,  MD-  Mt-  Vernon  1999 


Tell  Your  Tinner  You  Want  CONWAY’S  TIN  PLATE. 


LOYOLA  PERPETUAL  BUILDING 
ASSOCIATION 

OF  BALTIMORE  CITY. 

S.  E.  Cor-  Charles  and  Preston  Sts, 
Open  EVERY  MONDAY  for  the  recep- 
tion of  Dues  from  9 A-  M-  to  8 P-  M-  Open 
daily  from  9 A.  M.  to  1 P-  M. 

Dividends  Every  i.Six  Months 
Money  Always  on  Hand 
No  Back  Dues  Required 
Borrowers  Share  in  Profits 
OFFICERS 

WM,;  J-  DONNELLY,  President, 
MATTHEW  S-  B RENAN,  Vice-Pres- 
JOHN  T.  KELLY,  Treasurer, 
FRANCIS  G-  ‘ROSENTHAL,  Secretary 


OMAR 

DAIRY  LUNCH 

DROP  IN  AND  REFRESH 
YOURSELF  DURING  RE- 
CESS AND  LUNCH  HOUR 

424  N.  CALVERT  ST. 


B,  Wey  forth  & Sons 

V The  Oldest  Tailor  Shop  in  Baltimore 

-I  - 

217-19  N.  Paca  Street  BALTIMORE,  MD. 

C.  H.  CROMWELL,  President  M.  J.  CROMWELL,  Vice-President 

JOHN  ],  DUFFY,  JR.,  General  Manager 

LAFAYEnE  MILL  AND  LUMBER  COMPANY 
ROUGH-^L  UMBER -DRESSED 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 

SASH,  DOORS,  BLINDS,  MOULDINGS 

Hardwood  Interior  Finish 

Lafayette  Ave.  & P.  B.  & W,  R.  R. 

P.  COYNE  SONS 
Furniture  and  Rugs 

Charge  Accounts  Solicited 
845  and  847 

GREEXMOUNT  AVENUE 
Open  Evenings 

Phone  Mt.  Vernon  6451  Calvert  and  Centre  Streets  Box  Trade 

Stephen  J.  Purzer 

Delicious  Sodas  and  Sundaes  Cigars,  Tobacco,  Stationery 
and  Confectionery 


John  W.  Schneider 

Pharmacist 

Greenmount  Ave.  & Eager  St. 

BALTIMORE.  MD. 


93 


SAFE  DEPOSIT  AND 
TRUST  COMPANY 

OF  BALTIMORE 

13  SOUTH  STREET 


Capital,  $1,200,000  Surplus  and  Profits,  Over  $3,000,000 

CHARTERED  1864 


Acts  as  Trustee  of  Corporation  Mortgages,  Fiscal  Agent  for  Corporations  and 
Individuals,  Transfer  Agent  and  Registrar.  Depository  under  plans  of  reor- 
ganization. 

Acts  as  Executor,  Administrator,  Guardian,  Trustee,  Receiver,  Attorney  and  Agent 
being  especially  organized  for  careful  management  and  settlement  of  estates  of 
every  character. 

Fireproof  Building,  with  latest  and  best  equipment  for  safety  of  contents. 

Safes  for  rent  in  its  large  Fire  and  Burglar  Proof  Vaults,  with  spacious  and 
well-lighted  coupon  rooms  for  use  of  patrons. 


Securities  held  on  deposit  for  Out-of-Town  Corporations  and  persons. 

. DIRECTORS 


H.  WALTERS 
WALDO  NEWCOMER 
NORMAN  JAMES 
SAMUEL  M.  SHOEMAKER 
BLANCHARD  RANDALL 
ELISHA  H.  PERKINS 


ISAAC  M.  CATE 
JOWK  W.  MARSHALL 
|OHN  ].  NELLIGAN 
ROBERT  GARRETT 
CEORGE  C.  JENKINS 
ANDREW  P.  SPAMER 


OFFICERS 

H.  WALTERS,  Chairman  of  Board 
JOHN  W.  MARSHALL,  Vice-President 
JOHN  J.  NELLIGAN  President 
ANDREW  P.  SPAMER,  2nd  Vice-President 
H.  H.  M.  LEE,  3rd  Vice-President 
JOSEPH  B.  KIRBY,  4th  Vice-President 


GEORGE  B.  GAM M IE,  Treasurer 
CLARENCE  R.  TUCKER,  Asst,  Treas. 
lOHN  BOSLEY.  Asst.  Treas. 
ARTHUR  C.  GIBSON,  Secretary 


WILLIAM  R.  HUBNER,  Asst.  Secretary 
R.  S.  OPIE,  Asst.  Secretarv 
ALBERT  P.  STROBEL,  Real  Estate  Officer 
ROLAND  L.  MILLER,  Cashier 


GEORGE  PAUSCH,  Auditor 
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We  have  nothing  to  offer  you  but  the  best  of  it,  either  in 

Quality,  Service  or  Price 

Coal  and  Building  Materials 

King*s  Coal  & Supply  Co, 

Gay  Street  and  Sinclair  Lane 

Phone  Wolfe  6490 

Phones  Madison  8770-8771 

J.  Goddard  Mattingly 

Wholesale — Retail 

LUMBER 

Flooring — Shingles — Laths 
Long  and  Short  Leaf  Pine 
Rough  and  Surfaced — Crossties 
Poles — Piling — Cord  Wood 

Dock  Office ; Pier  6 Pratt  St. 

Electrical  and  Radio  Supplies 

Joseph  M.  Zamoiski 

19  N.  LIBERTY  STREET 

From  Antenna  to  Ground 


John  J.  Moylan 


BUILDER 


538  N.  Calvert  Street 


BALTIMORE 
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